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Dick sighted the gun, and then held the match to the touch-hole. 
yardarm was severed by the ball and fell to the deck of the ship with 
a crash, knockiag down several of the redcoats. 
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Helping to Watch the Redcoats. 


By HARRY MOORE. 
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CHAPTER I. 
WATCHING AND FISHING. 


“Say, Dick!” 

“Well, Bob?” 

“What is the matter with General Arnold?” 

“T don’t know. I didn’t know there was anything the 
matter with him.” 

“T’m sure there is.” 

“What makes you think so?” 

“His actions.” 

It was the 15th of September, of the year 1780. 

Two handsome youths nineteen years of age were stand- 
ing on the shore of the Hudson river at a point not far 
from West Point, and were engaged in the pleasing work, 
or pastime, of fishing. 

The two were Dick Slater and Bob Estabrook. 

Dick and Bob were members of a company of youths 
who were known far and wide as “The Liberty Boys of 
TB?” 

Dick was the captain of the company, and as the com- 
pany was famous for the bravery of its members on the 
field of battle, so was Dick himself famous as a scout 
_ and spy. 

He had done a great deal of daring and dangerous work 
for General Washington, and he was always ready to do 
more. 

A week before the day on which we introduce them to 
the reader’s notice Dick and his Liberty Boys had been 
sent’ up to West Point by General Washington to help 
Arnold watch the redcoats. 

It was feared that the British might come up the river 


with a strong fleet of vessels at almost any time, and it 
was desired to have advance information, in case such a 
move was made. 

In order to secure this sieges information it was 
necessary to have some good spies and scouts to do the 


work, and this was why Dick and his Liberty Boys had 


been sent there. 


Dick and Bob were now engaged in watching for the 
coming of the British fleet, and fishing at the same time. 

Bob had just taken a good sized fish off his hook when 
he addressed Dick as given at the head of this chapter. 

“How does Arnold act that you should think there is 
something the matter with him?” asked Dick. 

“‘Well, he seems to be restless and uneasy.” 

“You think so?” 

oN 68.7 

“T haven’t noticed it.” 

“T have.” 

“Tn what way does he aet, that makes you think he is 
uneasy ?” 

“He walks back and forth on the level ground back 
of the fort so much, with his hands clasped behind his 
back, his head down and his eyes on the ground.” 

“T haven’t noticed him, Bob.” 

“Well, I have, and it looks to me as though he was 
troubled about something.” 

“Perhaps he is afraid that the British may come up 
the river and capture the fort.” 

“Perhaps so; though I don’t see that the danger of that 
happening is imminent enough to make such an old war- 
rior as Arnold look troubled.” 

“T wouldn’t think so.” | 
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ae + this moment an iectally appeared, and said: 

“General Arnold wishes to see you at headquarters, 
Captain ‘Slater.” | 

“All right. Tell him I will be there right iva 
I've got a splendid bite.” 


A fish had seized the hook just as Dick. was sails 
and presently the youth landed a beauty, a fish that 
weighed at least three pounds. 

“You can take him off the hook, Bob,” said Dick. 
got to go.” 

“All right, Dick.” — 

Dick turned and walked up the hill, and was soon at 
headquarters. | 

General Arnold gave Dick a pleasant greeting, which 
the youth returned in kind. 

“You sent for me, sir?” he said. 

“Yes, Diek,” was the rely: “T have some work for 
you to do.” 

“T shall be glad to do it, sir.’ 

Arnold stepped to his desk and drew a letter forth from 
a pigeonhole. , 

“Here is a letter,” he said. ‘I wish you to take it to 
North Castle and deliver it to Mr. Samuel Fosdick, who 
lives there.” 

“Very well, gir.’ 

Dick took the letter and placed it in his coat pocket. 

“Shall [start at once?” he asked. 

“At once, Dick; I wish the letter delivered at the earliest 
possible moment.” 

“Very well.” 


Dick saluted and withdrew. 
He left the fort and made his way down to the river. 
Bob was still there fishing. | 
“Hello! Back to fish some more, Dick?” he greeted. 
Dick shook his head. | 
“No; I have some work to do, Bob.” 
“Eh? What kind of work?” 
“T am to go across the river and to North Castle.” ' 
“What for?” | 
“To carry a letter to a man who lives there.” 
“Say, Dick !” 
“Well : 99) 
‘You had better let me go along. i 
“Why SO! 9) 
“Beeause it is dangerous for you to go through that 
part of the country alone.” 
“What is the danger?” 
“From cowboys and skinners.” 
Dick looked thoughtful. 
“T don’t think they will bother me,” he said, presently. 
“They will bother you as quickly as any one.” 
~ “T will be on my guard.” 
’“That won’t do much good.” 
“Why not?” 
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“Oh, I know you are always ready to risk anythae ” 4 
said Bob, with a disgusted air. “You had hetter let me ‘: 
go along.” 

“No; I will get through all sight, Bob.” 

Then Dick made his way down to where there was a boat: 
and untying the painter, got in and pushed off. | 

He seated himself, took up the oars and rowed woyard the 
other shore. 


- 





He looked down the river as he got out near the Mm 
of the stream, but did not’ see any ships. 

“T guess the British will not venture up here,” 
himself. 








making his way sons the road. y 
Presently he came to a house, and he turned aside § and 
entered the yard. | A A 
He knocked on the door, and it was ope ned by a pa Soy 
ant-faced woman of deachetee thirty-five years, who s smiled R 
when she saw the youth, and exclaimed: | & 4 
“Oh, it is you, Captain Slater! I am glad to see you.” 
“How are you, Mrs. Saunders?” asked Dick. | ee 
“Quite well; and how are you?” . es 
“T am feeling well; is Mr. Saunders at home?” | 
“No; he has gone to Continental village.” — 
Dick looked disappointed. 
~“T am sorry he is not at’ home,” he said; 
see him.” 
“What was it you wanted, Captain Slater?” 
“T wanted to ask the loan of a saddle horse, Mrs. Stuns 
ders.” 


“T wished to. ‘i 


te a 


“Then it doesn’t matter whether John is at home 6r 
not; you go to the stable and help yourself. - eg 

“Thank you, Mrs. Saunders.” | 

Dick went to the stable and bridled and saddled a horse, 
and led the animal out of the stable and to the road. 

“Tell Mr. Saunders that I will bring the horse | babii € 
either to-night or to-morrow forenoon, Mrs. Sen 
he called to the woman, who was standing in the door. — 

“Very well, Captain Raat Keep the horse as lo as” 
you want to.” 

“Thank you.” 

Then Dick leaped into the saddle and rode away. 

Mrs. Saunders gazed after the youth with a look of ad : 
miration in her eyes. a 

She thought a great deal.of Dick, for the reason that. 
two days before he had happened along just as three cow- 2 
boys were making an attack on Mr. Saunders, and had ‘ 
helped the patriot—for such he was—thrash the three cow 1 
boys,and put them to flight. & js a 

Dick had taken supper with them, and so now, when 
te eame there and asked for the loan of a horse, Mrs. 
Saunders was only too glad to let him have it, | 

As for Dick, as he rode along he was thinking acti 

He was wondering why he had been. or Ei. a ne 
to Samuel Fosdick. by, Des A} Sie en, ae 
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Dick could not think ho or what ee man was, that |. dash for the front dat 


he should be written to hy General Arnold. 
“Well, I suppose it’s none of my business,” the youth 
said to himself, “Perhaps I will.Jearn all about it after 


bee I haye delivered the letter.” 


_ Onward Dick rode, 
He was not familiar with the road, and had to stop 


| occasionally at a farmhouse to ask the way. 


_ At noon he stopped at a farmhouse and asked if he 
could get dinner there, and feed for his horse. 

“Yas, sartinly,” replied the farmer, a rough-looking 
man, who looked to be capable of almost any kind of 


| _ meanness. 
- his did not worry Dick, however; he was only going 


qi 


i 
“Py 


__-were eating dinner. 


a to stay to dinner, and he did not think the man would 
_» bother him. 


The fellow asked a eee of questions while they 
Of course Dick did not give him 
any satisfaction. 

_ The man frowned when he found that st la not get 


7 “any information regarding his guest, and lapsed into 


silence. This suited the youth better, and so he did not 


a say anything, save to ask for such food as was beyond his 


reach on the table. 
They had just finished eating when the door suddenly 
opened and five men strode into the room and covered 


- Dick with their pistols. 


“Surrender, young feller!” said the leader. 


CHAPTER II. 
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Roliian the fellow in such a 
way that it would be mvnocaible for his comrades to fire 
without wounding the cowhoy. 
“Stop!” cried the leader; “stop, er we'll shoot ye!” 
But Dick did not stop. 


He knew that they would not fire, so long as their com- 
rade was where he would be likely to receive the bullet. 

‘Dick reached the door and leaped through it. As he 
did so the men all made a dash toward the door, yelling to 
him to stop. — 

The fellow Dick had hold of struggled to free him- 
self, but could not do so. Dick held him in a grip of 
iron, mA 

Dick ran toward the stable, dragging the man along, 
in spite of the fellow’s efforts to hold back. 

After them came the other cowboys, yelling to them 
to stop. 

The stable was reached quickly, and Dick stepped 
through the doorway, and, still holding the fellow in front 
of him as a shield, drew a pistol and leveled it. 

“Stop!” he eried. “I am a dead shot, and I will kill 


one of you if you come any nearer!” 


There was something convincing in the tone of the 
youth’s voice, and the eee paused and stood, hesi- 
tating. 

“Let Bill go!” called out the leader. 

_ “T will do nothing of the kind. I am going to oe 3 
Bill right here, and he is going to stay with me until [ 
am away from this place in safety; so go away and let 
us alone. If you fool around you may cause his death, 
and one or more of you will likely get hurt also.” 

The cowboys looked at one another doubtfully. 
evident that they hardly knew what to do. 

“Go baek to the house!” ordered Dick. 


Tt was 


“7 will give 


~|you until I count five, and if you are not moying by that 


Dick was taken at a disadvantage. 

He was seated at the table, and before he could rise 
they had him covered with the pistols. 

“What does this mean?” he asked. 

“Et means thet ye air our pris’ner,” was the reply. 

“Why am I your prisoner?” | 

“Becos ye air er rebel, as I hey Fk said.” 

“T am not a rebel.” 

The fellow laughed, ‘and his comrades echoed the pia: 

The farmer, Dick noted, seemed to be well pleased with 

the way things were going. He nodded to the five, and 


it was evident’ that he knew them. 


' “Ye air er rebel,” the leader said, “an? I know et.” 
Then he told one of his companions to take Dick’s wea- 
pons away from him, and bind his arms. 


‘The fellow advanced, and ‘as he did so Dick rose, as 


i, though to make it easy for him. 


Bs the youth’s belt. 
_ Dick suddenly seized him around the waist and made a 


“Be keerful, young feller,” warned the leader. 

The cowboy—for such Dick was sure the fellows were— 
came around to where Dick stood and started to unbuckle 
He only started to do so, however, for 


time I will shoot one of your number dead, Be warned, 
for I mean what I say!” - | 

The four cowboys exchanged words, and then turned 
and moved slowly back toward the house, which they en- 
tered just as soon as they arriyed there, disappearing from 
Dick’s view. 

Then Dick pulled the cowboy across the stall to where 
the horse was, and when he had untied the halter strap 
and got the bridle on the animal he led the horse forth, 
still holding to the fellow, in spite of his struggles. 

Dick made his way to the road, and, pausing long 
enough to take the cowboy’s pistol out ‘ef his belt and throw 
it away, leaped into the saddle, 


“Qood-by! Ill see you again some time, perhaps,” 
said Dick, ironically; and he dashed down the road at a 


gallop, just as the other cowboys came rushing out of the 
house, yelling at the top of their voices. 


“Jove, those scoundrels came very near capturing me!” 
thought Dick. “I will have to look out, for there are 
a lot of such rascals running about these times.” 

He rode onward steadily, and arrived at North Castle 


about three o’clock. | 


his horse. 


asked. 
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He asked a man if he knew any one by the name of 


Samuel Fosdick. 

“Yas, I know ’im,” was the reply; “he lives in thet 
big house up yender,” pointing to a large house on a hill 
a third of a mile away. 

“Thank you,” said Dick, ane he rode onward toward 
the house in question. 


He rode up in front of the house, dismounted and tied 
Then he mounted the steps and knocked on 
the door. | 


It was opened by a pretty girl of perhaps sixteen years. 

“Good-afternoon,” said Dick. 

“Good-afternoon, sir,” was the reply. 

“Can you tell me, miss, whether Mr. Fosdick is at 
home ?” 

The girl bowed. 

“Yes, sir, he is at home; will you come in?” 

“Tf you please,” and Dick entered the house. 

“Just step into the parlor and take a seat,” said the 
girl; “I will send my father in at once.” © 

Presently steps sounded, and a man entered the room. 

He was tall and good looking, but there was something | - 
of arrogance in his air, and it did not impress Dick fa- 
vorably. 

“He may be a good man and all right in every way,” 
thought Dick; “but I don’t like any one that acts as 
though he iKbapit he were better than the common run of 
people.” 

“You wish to see me?” the man asked, ag Dick rose and 


bowed a greeting. 


"ed, -mn.7* 

“Your name, please?” 

“I’m Captain Dick Slater, of the patriot army. I am 
just from West Point, sir.” Dick spoke with dignity, for 
he felt that this was a quality that should not be all on 
one side. 


~The man started, and it was evident that he was in- 


terested. 
“Ah, indeed ? You are from West Point, then!” » 
“Yes, sir; I have a letter here from General Arnold.” 
Dick drew it from: his ene and extended it toward 
the man. 


Mr. Fosdick took the letter, and said : 

“You will excuse me, Captain Slater, while I retire to 
my library. The letter will doubtless require an answer, 
so I may as well go there at once.”# 

“Certainly,” said Dick, and he bowed and sat down, 


while the host turned and strode from the room. 


He was gone perhaps ten minutes, and then returned, 


with the announcement that the letter did not require an 


answer. 
“Very well,” said Dick; “then I will be going.” 
“Won't you stay and take supper with us?” Mr. Fosdick 


“No,” said Dick; “T will be going.” 
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mounted his horse and rode down the hill, following’ th ie fe 
winding road, it twisting in and out among the trees a ke | 
a huge serpent. ae 

He had almost reached the ecioas of the hill, when. 
found himself suddenly confronted by a slight figure, 
seemingly that of a youth of fifteen or inten — thong gh 
Dick could only guess at this, for the person ha 
face covered by a cloth mask. All Dick could see he " 


He reined his horse up quickly, with an exclamatig f 
amazement. ts 
“Hello,” he rio “who are you, and what do yo 
want ?” bi 


“Tt does not matter who I am,” was the reply, in- y 
was evidently a disguised voice, but which Dick beli d 
he recognized as being that of the girl who had admnit it ~ 
him to the Fosdick home. q r ‘ 

But why had she donned boy’s clothing and intercepted 
him? This was a question which Dick could not a ns} wi of 
but he thought it possible that the matter would be Ok. 
plained before the interview ended. | a ei a 

“What do you mean?” asked Dick, gently. | 

“T wished to tell you something that will surprise ¥ 
was the reply. “I hardly know what the affair mea au 
,| and perhaps you will be able to give a better guess than 
I can.” | br § 

Dick was interested, and said: ¥ na - 

“Go on! ‘Tell me whatever it is that you have to tell ell 
at once.” z pe id 

“T will do so; but first, you ‘trowaht a letter to my- ot 
to Mr. Fosdick fiom General Arnold, at West Point, did : a 
you not?” GRE 

“Vas. ”? \ i rt he 

“Well, that is what I cannot understand, sir. I hap F ea i 
to know that my 1g 
sympathy with the people of America, and I ae 
derstand how it happens pts a patriot general should be ' 
writing him letters.” ey ' 

Dick started, and an exclamation escaped his lips. — 1g i Sieh 

“He is deceiving General Arnold!” the youth exclai ned et ! 
“and I have no doubt that he is sending all the inform 
tion he secures down to General Clinton, at New Yor ae 

“Do you think General Arnold does not know my— a a 
that Mr. Fosdick is not a patriot?” the seeming you th \ 
asked, ea 

“Of course he does not ‘now it, miss; I——” 

The other uttered a cry, and shrank back. 

“You know me?” was the exclamation. < 

“T suspected that you were the young lady who adm 
me to the house up yonder, at the very first, miss.” ~ . 

The other was silent for a few moments, and then ‘ 1d tt 





told you about my father; but the truth | is, hee is s | 
cruel to me, and has never tines’ me ag a father shou ud 
treat a daughter. I am a patriot, and he knows it, and it — 
‘makes bin heeieyt on me. Of course T Lied not wan a yo 


‘lea 
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_. harm to come to him, as a result of what I have told you;| when, a young man of perhaps twenty-one years of age 
x “but I felt that it would not be right for me to let your stepped out from behind a tree and leveled a rifle at him. 


general be deceived longer.” 

“You have done right, miss, and I assure you that I 
shall not let your father be harmed, if I can help it. Of 
course he thinks he is doing right.” 


“Yes; I am sure he thinks so.” 
Dick looked down at the ground and pondered. 
-. “I wonder what General Arnold wrote to your father 
| about! ?” he said, slowly. 
~ “Tt may not have been anything important,” said the 
girl. “General Arnold and some of his soldiers spent the 
night here a few weeks ago. They were enroute 
to West Point, and it became dark just as they got here, 
and so they stopped. Father entertained them and treated 
them nice, and it may be that your general has written 
merely a friendly letter, containing no information that 
would be of use to the British at all.” 

- “T hope that such is the case,” said Dick. 
think that I would feel very well satisfied.” 
“TI would feel better satisfied myself,” said the girl. 

“T thank you for what you have told me, miss; I will 
tell General Arnold, and then he will be careful in the 
future; and if he should write to your father, would not 
put anything in the letter that would be of value to the 
British, even though your father told them all that the 
letter contained.” 

“You are welcome, Captain Slater—I heard you tell 
father your name—and now, I am going to ask that you 
do me a favor.” \ 

“Anything that you ask, miss,” was the prompt reply. 

The girl drew a letter from an inside pocket of the coat 
she wore. 

“You brought a letter for my father,” she said; “will 
you carry one back with you?” 

“T shall be glad to do so, miss. 

“¢ Yes. 3” 

She stepped nearer and handed the letter to Dick, who 
took it and looked at the name written there. 

_ “Tom Wentworth,” he said, slowly. “I know him.” 
“Do you?” The girl’s face lighted up. “I am so glad! 

And will you hand the letter to him?” 

“T most certainly will, Miss Fosdick.” 

“Oh, thank you!” 
| “Does your father know that you have a patriot sweet- 

heart?” asked Dick. 
» “Yes,” was the reply. “Tom’s folks live only a mile 
- from here. Father was glad when Tom joined the army, 
for he said he hoped to hear of Tom’s death on some battle- 
field !”? and the girl shuddered. 

“And I hope that he will live through the war to make 
you happy, Miss Fosdick.” 

“Thank you; and now, good-by.” 

“Good-by,” said Dick, 

__ Then the girl stepped out of the road and quickly dis- 
, sea in the timber, and Dick rode onward. 


“Tf I could 


The address is on it?” 
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He had gone ny about one hundred and ity yards | 


“Stop, or die!” the young fellow said, sternly. 


Dick brought his horse to a standstill, and then the young 
man, said: 
“Tl take the letter that girl gave you, if you please!” 


CHAPTER III. 
FOILING THE COWBOYS. 


Dick stared at the speaker in amazement. 

“Who are you?” he asked. 

“None of your business! Just throw that letter down 
here, if you want to save your life!” 


Dick eyed the young fellow keenly and searchingly. He 
was sure that he understood the matter. This young man 
was in love with Miss Fosdick, and had overheard the 
conversation between the girl and Dick, had seen her give 
the latter the letter, and was determined to get it, so as to 
keep it from reaching the person it was intended for. 

Dick was sizing the young man up and wondering if 
he would shoot. 

He decided the question in the affirmative. There was 
a determined, almost desperate, look on the young fellow’s 
face and in his eyes, and the Liberty Boy realized that 
if he made an attempt to get away without complying with 
the demand made he would have to risk a bullet. 

Still Dick was determined not to give up the letter. 

He had given the girl his promise that he would de- 
liver the letter to the person to whom it was addressed, 
and he was going to do it, if such a thing was possible. 

In order to gain time and get a chance to do something 
to counteract the advantage which the youth had over him © 
Dick began talking. 

“Why do you want the letter?” he asked. 

“That is no business of yours,” was the snarling reply. 

“T think it is; the letter was entrusted to my care, and 
T do not feel like giving it up to you unless you can prove 
to me that you have a right to it.” 


“T can do that easily enon gh 

“c How: 999 

“With this!” and he shook the pistol Pee me 

Dick. shook his head. 

“That is no proof that you have a right to the: letter ; 
that ig simply proof that you are trying to use force to 
secure what does not belong to you.” 

“The letter may not belong to me now, but it soon will! 
Hand it over!” 

The voice was exceedingly threatening, and there was 
a grim look on the face and in the eyes of the young 
man. 

Dick realized that he was going to have to give the let- 
ter ae or take chances in retaining Eee een of it. Of 
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course it would bé the latter, and he at once decided tol | 


bring the affair to a head. 
He suddenly leaped off the horse, and kept the animal 


between himself and the young fellow, who, having been 


taken by surprise by the quick move, had not fired. 


The fellow was trying to get a shot at Dick; but the 


Liberty Boy managed to keep his body sheltered pretty 
well, and at the same time he drew a pistol. 


He leveled it under the horse's neck and pulled the 
trigger. | 

A wild yell of pain went up from the young man’s lips, 
and he dropped the rifle as though it had suddenly be- 
come hot. 

_ Dick’s shot had been an effective one, for it had struck 
the young man in the arm, breaking it just below the elbow. 

“You have only yourself to blame!” said Dick, then he 
leaped into the saddle and rode onward at a gallop, leay- 
ing the young fellow sitting on the ground nursing his 
wounded arm, 

“T got out of that all right, after all,” thought Dick. 
“TY was afraid I was in for it, for that young man a 
like a dangerous fellow.” 

Dick rode steadily onward, and mile after mile was gone 
over. 

It was growing dark while he was yet two miles from 


the home of the Saunders, and he noted that a storm was. 


brewing. Lighting was flashing in the west, and the deep 
rumble of thunder was heard. 

“T will get to Mr. Saunders’ before the storm breaks, 
I think,” he said to himself, “and guess I might ag well ! 
stay there all night.” . 

When he reached the gate leading to the barnlot he 
leaped down and opened it, and led the horse through and | 
to the stable. 
and unsaddled him, and then made his way to the house. 
As he came opposite the window he looked in, and saw 
a sight that filled him with anger. 

Mr. Saunders stood in the middle of the room, stripped 
to the waist, with his hands tied together behind him. 
At one side stood Mrs. Saunders, and Emma, her daughter, 
their ‘arms bound also. Standing near Mr. Saunders were 
four rough looking men, and on the floor beside them was 
a pail filled with tar, and beside the pail was a bag * 

| feathers. 


Looking closer, Dick saw that two of the men were the 
fellows he had helped Mr. Saunders thrash a couple of 


days before. 
revenge. , 

And again Dick was on hand to foil the raseals. 

Mrs. Saunders and Emma were begging the ruffians 
not to put their plans into effect, but they received only 
jeers and laughter in reply. 

“T will have to take a hand in this affair,” eain Dick, 

'- to himself; “and I will have to be quick if I keep them 
from giving Mr, Saunders the coat of tar and feathers.” 

_ He drew two pistols and made his way to the door. 

: He ee the ee, and panes the door Se 


Undoubtedly they had come there to get 
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he said, sternly. : ¥ 


mine, and I am not going to stand here and see you 
treat him.” 


as he had been ordered to do. | 


clothing of these four men, and tie their hands, as thé h 


He led the horse into the stable, unbridled | the Liberty Boy, 


pretty looking birds, to be sure.” 


{come this way again. “Tf you do, you. will ‘ uffer 
eben: than has beep accorded o8 this time.” * | * 




















‘The four. men saw him, but hefors aes could mg ¢ 
move to draw. weapons Dick had them covered. j 
“T’ll kill the first man that tries to draw a we Jn, 


Exelamations of joy escaped the lips of Mrs. Satme Ts 
and Emma. Mr. Saunders looked relieved also, ahi 
The four cowboys stared at Dick in dismay. ogy Ste 
“You here again?” growled the one who had ece ved 
a thrashing at the youth’s hands two days bates: | 
<< 7 a 
As you see,” was the cool reply, ae 
“Well, what do you mean by interfering in what Jo sti bE 
concern you ?” et 
“T am not doing so.” 
“Yes, you are.” 
“No; this concerns me. 


“You had better keep out of the affair!” savagely, 
“T could not think of doing so.” | 
“You will wish that you had.” 
“Oh, I guess not. Just stop talking now, and do’ 

I tell you.” 

“What do you want us . to do?” sullenly. 

“T want you to free the hands of Mr. Saunders 
of Mrs. Saunders and Emma also.” df 

The fellow hesitated, but a look into the disen'’ na it 
ening eyes of the Liberty Boy was sufficient, and " did 


“Now, Mr. Saunders,” said Dick, “you remove) the 


done with you.” 


“All right, Dick, I will do go,” 
He did so, and then turned and looked inquiring 


“What next?” he asked, 

Dick pointed to the pail and brush. 

“Give them a good coat of tar,’”’ he ordered. ye ae 
A look of pleasure came over the farmer’s face, amd he 


took up the brush and gave the ‘cowhoys a Ithes “ f 3 
of tar, 


“You fellows look fine now,” said Dick, road ye 
Their only reply was in the nature of groans. * 
“Now the feathers, Mr. Saunders,” said Dick. 
This brought a protest from the leader of the pe 
“You'll be sorry.for this!” he said. 
“Oh, I don’t think so,” said Dick, calmly. «“y Ve 


simply giving you a dose of your own medicine, that oa 
and I gm sure that we are justified in doing that.” a 4 


“That is what I think,” said Mr, Saunders, 
“Stick a lot of feathers on!” said Dick; ‘they § : 


_ The farmer did so, using up all the feathers that 
in the bag, and when he got through | the four a , wy 
were a sight. | ‘es 
“Now get out of here,” said Dick; «and dont 


on : 
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«'*#ow are we t6 go? Are you going to leave our hands 


on tied 2?” 


“ Certainly.” 
“But we want our clothes.” 
« Oh, yes!, I never thought of that.” Then Dick and 


' Mrs, Saunders tied the clothing of the four up in bundles 


and fastened the bundles to the men’s wrists. - 

“Now you get away from here,” said Dick; “and as I 
told you awhile ago, don’t come back.” 

The four muttered something unintelligible and stalked 


out of the house and away. It was just beginning to rain, 


and in another minute it was pouring. 


Ect “He i is not?” 


_ *hey will get nicely soaked,” said Dick. 
- “Tt will wash the tar and feathers -off !” said Emma. | 
“TY think that it will take more than regn to get that 
stuff off!” said Mr. Saunders. 

“Yes, indeed,” from Dick. 

Mr, Saunders quickly donned his clothing, and then 
brer‘*»d a sigh of relief. 
“Pm glad you got here in time to put a sae to the 
affair, Oaptain Slater,” he said. “J ove, I would have hated 
it had I been treated to a eoat of tar and feathers.” 


_ “We are greatly in your debt, Captain Slater,” said | 


Mrs. Saunders. 

“Not at all,” said Dick. “I am glad that I was able 
to render you assistance, for those cowboys are in reality 
Tories, and I hate Tories.” 


CHAPTER IV. 
SENT TO SPY ON THE BRITISH. 
Karly next morning Dick bade good-by to the Saunders 


and made his way down the river. _ 
He found the boat where he had left it, and getting in, 


rowed across to the west shore. 


Leaping ashore, he’ tied the boat and made his way up 
to the fort. 


He was soon at headquarters, and was conducted to Gen- 


eral Arnold’s private room by the orderly. 

“Ah, Dick,” said the general. “I am glad to see you 
back. I suppose you delivered the. letter to Mr. Fos- 
dick ?” 

“Yes, sir.” 

“Good !” 

‘Dick was silent a few hbaiithts, and then said: 

“General Arnold, Mr. Fosdick is deceiving you.” 

A startled look appeared on the general’s face, and he 


looked at Dick inquiringly. 


“What do you mean, Dick?” he asked. 


- « “Just what I say, sir; Mr. Fosdick is deceiving you. 


He told you he was a patriot, did he ah 
“Vas. 99 
“Well, he is not a patriot! oe 


me)! 


ee bach. ener > (ae of Ay - tena 7 Ney te ale ‘oh aay as I 


“No.” 
“How do you know?” 
“His daughter told me so.” 
“What! .His daughter told you $01 ih 
“Yes, sir.” 


“‘How came she to tell you?” 

“She is a patriot, sir, and has a patriot sweetheart; and 
she said that she did not want that her father should de- 
ceive you and gain knowledge that he ought not to gain !” 

“Well, well! That was kind of the girl, wasn’t it?” 

“Yes, indeed.” 


“And it is lucky that the matter I wrote to Mr. 
Fosdick about was a personal one, and had no military sig- 
nificance whatever.” 

“You are right, gir.” 

Arnold was silent a few moments, and then said: 

“T am glad that I have learned this, though I don’t 
think that I would have had occasion to write Mr. .Fos- 
dick again. At any rate, I’would not have writtten any- 
thing that would have been of use to the British, had he 
carried the news to them.” i 

Then he complimented Dick on the promptness with 
which he had done the work of carrying the letter, and 
dismissed him. 

Dick went here and there in the fort, looking for Tom 
Wentworth, and at last found him, : 

“How are you, Tom?” said Dick. 

“@ood-morning, Dick,” was the reply. 

“{ have something here for you, Tom.” 

“You have?” in surprise. ‘What is it?” 

“You would never guess.” 

Tom smiled. 

“JT judge not,” he said. “I never was.good at guessing.” 

“J was away over to North Castle yesterday, Tom,” 
said Dick; “now can you give a “gueae regarding the mat- 
ter?” 


The young saidive started, and an eager light appeared 
in his eyes. 

“Did you—were you at the home of Mr. Fosdick, Dick?” 
he exclaimed. 

“Yes, Tom; and I saw his daughter.” 

“You did?” eagerly. 

“Yes; and she gave me something to bring to you. Now 
I guess you will know what it is.” 

“A letter!” joyously. 

“A letter,” agreed Dick; “and here it is!” 

He drew the letter from his pocket and handed it to ° 
Tom, who grasped it eagerly. 

“Thank you, Dick!” he eried: 
while I read it, will you?” 

“Yes, indeed.” | 

Then Dick walked away, and was soon bask among the 


“and now excuse me 


Liberty Boys. 


He told them about having made the discovery that Mr. 


Fosdick was a Tory, and the youths unanimously agreed 
that it was lucky that he had learned the truth; otherwise 


oy 








the Tory might have secured some information of value 
and carried it to the British general in New York, 

Then Dick told about having turned the tables on the 
four cowboys, and when the youths heard how the four 
had been given a coat of tar and feathers they were de- 
lighted. 

“Served them right, Dick,” said Bob; “jove, I wish I 
had been there to see that the job was well done.” 

The other youths said the same. ! 

General Washington had been up the river quite a 
ways for three days past, on a tour of BEE EAvOR, and 


_ he returned that forenoon. 


Just after dinner his orderly came to the quarters oc- 
cupiec. by the Liberty Boys, and told Dick that the general 
wished to see him. ' 

He went to headquarters at once, and was given a kindly 
greeting by the commander-in-chief. 

“Are you willing to undertake a dangerous expedition, 
Dick?” the great man asked. 

“Yes, sir,” was the prompt reply. 

“Very well; I want you to go down into New York 


City and make the attempt to learn the plans of the| 


British. They have kept quiet so.long that I am becom- 

ing suspicious that it bodes us ill. I wish to learn if such 

is really the case.” . 
“T will go at once, your excellency.” 
“Very well; do so, Dick.” 


Te youth listened to the instructions which the com- 
mander-in-chief had to give, and then left headquarters. 
He went back to the Liberty Boys’ quarters and began 
making preparations to start on the trip to New York 
City. 

Bob wanted to go along. 

“You must not think of going by yourself, Dick,” he 
said. 

“Yes, ’'m going alone, Bob.” 

“But think, Dick; you may get into serious trouble.” 

“T’'ll risk it. I will be careful.” 

“How are you going?” 

“On horseback.” 

“Which side of the river are you going down on 2” 

“This side.” 

Dick went ahead and made his arrangements, and then 


_ bridled and saddled his horse and rode away from West 


Point. | 

He was mounted on a splendid coal-black horse, a thor- 
oughbred that he had captured from the British on Long 
Island two years before. He had reason to believe that 
the animal had belonged to General Howe, who was at 
that time commander-in-chief of the British army in 
America. 

Onward rode the Liberty Boy. 

‘ When supper time came he was almost even with the 
north end of Manhattan Island. 

He stopped at a farmouse and asked if he oar have 
supper and feed for his horse. 
The ene a rough a man, said that he col 
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his horse, and rode onward. 
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Disk alighted, and the man led the horse to the | 
and fed him, 
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people, and did not mind this. 
He ate heartily, and then paid for his supper, 

























“| inted A 4 

Scarcely had he taken his departure when the man 
down a rifle from over the fireplace and left the house. ~ 
wife did not say a word, but it was evident that she k 
what her husband thought of doing. | 


The man went through the timber and finally can 
the road, which made a long bend after leaving his house 
By cutting through the timber he had been enabled tod re e2 : 
the road before Dick came along. Ley 


It was now quite dark, but the villain—for suck hy ey! 
was—was sure he could drop the horseman. The truth ee 
was that the fellow was a member of a cowboy band, and 
he was going to do this work alone and secure Dick’s h orse, ae 
and whatever money and valuables the youth possesse¢ ie 

Presently the sound of hoofbeats was heard, snd the 
ruffian cocked his rifle. . 


“T kinder hate to kill ’im,” the villain said to viola af 
“but et’s ther on’y safe way. I’m bound to hev that. hos: i 2 
an’ ther youngster has got some money, I know.” ‘fa i 

Soon the horseman was almost abreast of the would ‘be a 
assassin, ‘and the fellow leveled his rifle and took aim. 
His finger pressed the trigger, and just as he did so the 
horse gave a snort, and leaped forward, and to-one si le. ¢ 

A rabbit had scurried across the road in front of { the e. 
horse, frightened him, and thus saving Dick’s life, £ 
the rifle cracked at this instant and the bullet that we es , +3 
have undoubtedly ended the youth’s life missed “ee tp 
at least two feet. a if f 

Dick’s first impulse was to sop, leap down and gO | at d 
make the attempt to get his hands on the would-be assassin, 
and then he decided that it would be as well to go = ; 
= ht 

“T escaped, and that is enough,” he told himself. ‘ 
would just’ lose time, and even if I got hold of him: Ti | 
would not give him the punishment he really deserves.” ide ‘a 
Then he got to wondering who the person could Ate es ‘ 
been. ae 

Of a sudden he thought of the man at whose hols | 
had eaten supper. ‘ i : 

“Tt would not surprise me if he were the man ¥ rh 
did it,” the youth said to himself. “He was a villain 
looking fellow, and his wife did not look much better a 
her husband.” Lol 

Meanwhile the would-be assassin, angry and dia 
pointed, was striding back toward his home. i is i 

When he reached the house and entered his wife look ‘| ie 
at him inquiringly. a ‘i 

ace 


ey 


He shook his head. 
f Missed im,” he growled. 
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“What! Ye missed ’im, Jeff Thorp?” in surprise; “an’ 
he not more’n twenty yards away when yer shot at ’im!” 

“His hoss got skeered at somethin’ jest as I pulled 
trigger, an’ jumped, an’ ther bullet missed ther feller er 
yard, I'll bet.” | 

“Waal, thet is too bad, Jeff,” said the woman, shaking 


her head; “I berleeve ye’d hev got er lot uv money ef ye 


hed euig ’ im down.” 


“So do I, an’ ther hogs is worth er lot. Et was ther best 
hoss I ever seen in all my life.” 

“Waal, ye lost yer chanst, Jeff.” 

“Yas, but I wa’n’t ter blame.” 

The two talked as coolly as though they were honest 


_ people, discussing some disappointment of a regular and 


, legitimate nature. 


“Ye hed oughter knocked ’im on ther head while he wuz 


» heer, Jeff,” the woman said, 


“T guess yer right, ole woman.” 


CHAPTER V. 
: DICK JOINS THE BRITISH ARMY. 


An hour and a half later Dick arrived at a point op- 
posite the city of New York. 

He knew where he was, having been there before. 
was within a mile of Paulus Hook, where there was a 
ferry across the Hudson river. 


_ Dick dismounted and tied his horse to a tree, using 
a rope at least twenty fcet long. 
_ animal to graze around on the grass. 


This would permit the 


Then he made his way in the direction of Paulus Hook. 

Dick was dressed in ordinary citizen’s clothing, and 
looked like a farmer boy of the region. 

A walk of twenty-five minutes brought him to the 
ferry. 

The boat was just leaving the shore, and Dick ran 


_ swiftly down the bank and leaped aboard. 


“Hello! What’s your hurry?” growled a man against 
whom Dick bumped. 

“T didn’t want the boat to leave me,” said Dick. 

“Well, be more careful how you jump around. I don’t 


like to be bumped into in such an unceremonious fashion.” 


~ “T’am sorry,” said Dick. “I did not do it purposely.” 
“Oh, I know that.” 


Dick noted that the man wore a British uniform. There 


oa a lantern near by on the boat, which made it possible 
’ to see this much. 


“Who are you?” the heddoses asked, presently. 
“My name is Bob Burton,” replied Dick. 
“Where do you live?” 


“About three miles away toward the northwest.” 
“What are you going to the city for?” . 

_“T want to see the British army.” 
“Oh, that is what you want, is it?” 


A - 
Pe eS a et 


He} 


“Yes.” 

“How old are you?” 

“Nineteen.” 

“Humph! You are old enough to ioin the army.” 

“Yes, I suppose I am.” 

“Why don’t you do it, then?” 

“T’d like to; but father and mother wouldn’t want me 
to do so.” | 


“Why not? Are they rebels?” ° | 

“No; but they are afraid I might get killed.” 

Homph |! You might fall in the creek and get drowned ; 
or the horses might run away and kill you. You are in 
about as much danger of getting killed on the farm as you 
would be in the army.” 

“That’s so, I guess,” said Dick. 

“Of course it is; and I think that a likely young fel- 
low like you ought to join the army and help fight for the 
king.” 

“T’d like to,” said Dick. He was thinking, while talk- 
ing, and the idea came to him that it might be a good 
thing if he were to join the British army. He would 
thus have a good chance to learn the intentions of the 
British. The soldiers would talk, and he could listen, 
and thus acquire’ the very information he wished to secure. 

“T’ll tell you what you do,” said the redcoat; “you come 
along with me when we get across, and I will take you 
to my captain. He will be glad to enroll your name, I 
know.” 

“All right; I'll do it,” said Dick. 

“That’s the way to talk.” 

The ferryman approached now, and Dick paid his fare. 

When they reached the shore the redcoat and Dick left 


' the boat and made their way up into the city. 


Presently Dick’s companion stopped in front of a build- 
ing and tried the door. It opened to his touch, and he 
led the way into the house, Dick following. 

A lamp was burning in the hall, and the sound of voices 
and laughter came from a room on the left. 

Dick’s companion opened the door of this room and en- 
tered, Dick following. 

It required considerable nerve on Dick’s part to do this. 
He had been in New York several times before during the 
past two years on spying expeditions, and his face had 
become known to some of the British. He was taking 
chances in venturing thus into the presence of a number 
of British soldiers. 

There were at least thirty soldiers and officers in the 
room, ‘and they gave Dick’s companion nods of greeting, 
wine one asked: 

“Who is the youngster, Frank ?” 

“Oh, a young chap who wants to join the army.” 

“Ah, indeed ?” 


“Yes; where is the captain! 9 

“He jst went upstairs; will be back right away.” 

“All right; this young fellow is Bob Burton, comrades, 
and he will soon be a comrade.” 

The soldiers nodded toward Dick, and some called him 
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| Sy the name, and said they hoped to become better ac- 
quainted. 


Dick politely said he hoped so, too. 7 

He was relieved to think that there was no one present 
who had ever seen him. At any rate, no one had acted 
in a manner that would indicate that they had any sus- 
picions regarding him. 


“T guess I am safe,” he told himself.” 

Presently an officer wearing the uniform of a captain 
entered the room, 

“Ah, here’s the captain,” said Dick’s companion, “Qome 
along, Bob.” 


Soon they were standing in front of the captain, who 
looked inquiringly at the British soldier and then at Dick. 

“Who have you there, Farrell?” he asked. 

“This is Bob Burton, Captain Fairbanks,” was the re- 
ply. “He is a young American who wants to join the 
British army and help fight for the king.” 

“Ah, indeed. Well, we shall be only too glad to have 
‘him do so.” 

“That is what I told him.” 

“T will enroll your name,” said the captain; “you may 
consider yourself a British soldier from this moment.” 

“Thank you, sir,” said Dick. 

Then he mingled with the soldiers, talking, and ee 
asked him where he lived, and other Geeenens all of which 
he answered promptly. 


Presently he got to talking a an ie easy- 
going, good natured fellow, and he began asking questions. 
fle made inquiries that were calculated to draw forth 
considerable information; but he asked them in such an 
urtless, simple manner that nothing was thought of it. 

In this,manner Dick learned that, so far as the soldiers 
knew, there was no plan on foot for attacking the patriot 
army. 

“The rebels are so far away that we could not very 
well get at them,” the soldier said. 

“Where are they?” asked Dick. 

“Up at West Point.” 

“That’s up on the Hudson ?” 

“Vas, 9. 

“Why don’t you go up there with the warships?” 

“JT guess that has been talked of. But we learned that 
there was an obstruction in the river, and so gave up the 
idea.” } 


“Ts that so? What kind of an obstruction is it?” 
“An immense chain, which is stretched from shore to 
shore, and which is protected by water batteries.” 
“Ts that so?” 
“Yes.” | | 
“Then I don’t think there is much use for me to join 
the army; I won’t get to fight any.” 
“Tater on you will. You can wait, and when the time 
comes there will be fighting in plenty.” 


~ €T hope so.” 
aera the soldier Dick was ee to a aapsted that 
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they take a little alk on ihe sigbek ‘balers going to a } 

and the youth said he would be glad to do soe. ire ou : 
—“T would like to take a walk along Broadway af Pr 
night,” he said. AS 


“Come along.” % 


to Bowling Green. Then they crossed over and ps be Hf 
on the other side of Broadway. | 
Dick pretended to be delighted and impressed by at 
thing he saw. He acted the part of an unsophis ota | 
country youth to perfection, and his comrade did vt 
pect that the youth was acting. ‘ 
Presently Dick was given a surprise. He sad his a co , 
panion came suddenly face to face with two men, 
underneath a street lamp, where it was light onoama 
see the features distinctly. One of the two was a hie | 
Mr. Fosdick ! 
Dick recognized the man instantly, and Mr. Fos di 
recognized him, and gave utterance to an exclamation. | 
made a move, as though to stop and confront- Dick, a 
then thought better of it and walked on past. Ne 
Dick’s companion had noticed the man’s action. 
“That fellow seemed to recognize you,” he snide looks - Le 


ing back. 
ie. | 
nid 
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“Ts that so?” said Dick, innocently, also looking! 
As he turned his head he saw that Mr, Fosdick _ 
the officer had stopped, and the former was saying | 3 mn a i 
thing and pointing toward Dick. a 

“He is telling the officer who I am,” said Dick Be im. 
self. | ; a % 
The Lhekty Boy knew it would be useless to try tor 
main among the redcoats. He had been recognize + aby i ‘ 
if he went back to British quarters he would be ma is 
prisoner within an hour, hed ah | 

There seemed to be only one thing to do, and ia 
to make a bolt for liberty. rah 
They were near a side street, and without ancthenl or i By 
Dick turned and dashed down this street at the top 4 SF a 
his speed. 

“Here! Hold on!” cried Dick’s late companion ;. 
is the matter? Where are you going?” 

“After him!” yelled Fosdick and the British lonel, 
in unison. “He is a rebel spy! Don’t let him get AW ay. ; 
The soldier stared at the speakers in a dazed, won ering 
manner, and then turned and tooked after Dick. 
soldier did not seem to be able to comprehend the 
so suddenly. 

“After him, I tell you!” are the British | cok 
advancing toward the soldier. 

“Yes, catch him! Don’t let him get away !” cried 
dick, also advancing. s 
This aroused the soldier, and harping, he ran after 
at the top of his speed. | 
He was not nearly so fast a runner as Dick, howe 
and so not only did not gain on Dick, but lost ground, 
The Liberty Boy had secured a good lead and was om 
ing the most of it. 
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Rae ay will escape, I am sure,” he said to himself; “but 
I will have to be very careful, or I will not be able to 
_ get safely out of the city. Mr. Fosdick will tell who I am, 
and an alarm will be sent out, and every possible effort 
will be made to capture me.” 
_ On Dick. ran. | 
He glanced back, saw that he was nearly a block ahead 


of his. pursuers, and then darted around a corner and 


bumped into a pedestrian with such force that both 
patties fell backward to the sidewalk. 


ates CHAPTER VI. 
RECOGNIZED. 


- The person Dick had bumped against and upset was 
a British officer, a lieutetiant. 

- He was a hot-headed, peppery fellow, and was on his 
feet as. quickly as was the case with Dick, and wanting 
to fight. 

“Who are you?” he spluttered. “ And why did you 
bump against me in such fashion, you blundering idiot!” 

“*Tdiot yourself!” retorted Dick; “get out of the way!” 

“Pl teach you!” the angry lietttenant roared, and he: 
leaped forward and struck at Dick with all his might. 

Dick felt that he had no time to waste. 

His pursuers would be on the scene in a very few mo- 
ments. 

The thing to do was to get away from the spot at once, 

and this the Liberty Boy was determined to do. 

The youth ducked as the redcoat sprang at him, and 
the man’s fist went over Dick’s shoulder. 
the Liberty Boy’s fist. — 

Crack! 
It struck the lieutenant fair between the eyes, and down 
he went at full length upon the sidewalk. 

Dick did not lose another instant. 


He even now heard the patter-patter of running feet, 


and knew his pursuers were near. at hand. 
He dashed on up the street at the top of his speed. 
Around the corner came the redcoat who had been 
chasing Dick. He stumbled over the lieutenant, who was 
‘just starting to scramble to his feet, and fell headlong. 
The next moment Mr. Fosdick and the colonel came run- 
ning around the corner, and they, too, stumbled over the 
+ oe and wént down. 
“The four were there, struggling and kicking and calling 
_ one another hard names. 
Tt was a great mix-up. 
- The lieutenant was perhaps the fnadidest of the lot. 
had been upset in the first place, had been knocked down 
“by the fist of the person who had run against him; and 


He | 


vistily, One of the heartiest kicks he silittnistabed it. : 
pened to be upon the person of the colonel, and that officer 
was very angry, indeed, and réturned the kick with in- 
terest, besides talking to the lieutenant in a mannér that 
was calculated to make him feel any other way but happy. 

“You have kicked a supetior officer, sir,” roared the 
colonel. “Yes; you have kicked a superior officer, and 
I'am going to have you courtmartialed, that is what I 
am going to do! I'll teach you, sir!” 

The lieutenant explained that he did not know that he 
was kicking any officer, nich less a superior one, and’ 
apologized so humbly that the colonel relented and prom- 
iséd not to have him courtmartialed. 

“Thank you, sir,’ said the lieutenant ; 
all this trouble about, anyway? 
fellow that upset me?” 

“A rebel spy, sir; he was, indeed, no other than the 
famous Dick Slater, the rebel spy and scout, and. the cap- 
tain of the Liberty Boys, as they are called.” 

“Jove, I have a crow to pick with that fellow, if I ever 
get within reaching distance of him,” frowned the lieu- 
tenant. “He upset me by running against me; first, and 
then knocked me down afterward when I was going to get 
« with him. I would like to get a chance to square 


“hut what is 
Who was that young 


accounts with him.” 


“Come along with us, then,” said the colonel; “per- 
haps we may be able to run the rascal down aye capture 
him.” 

“T don’t think there is much chance of doing so,” said 
Mr. Fosdick. “He is out of sight now.” 

“We will try, at any rate. Come on, all!” 


The four set out down the street, and wént in the 


Then out shot direction taken by Dick. They kept a sharp lookout ahead 
Jand to the right and left, but did not again catch sight of 


| the fugitive. 


They gave it up presently and paused and looked at one 
another in a chagrined and disappointed way. 

“He has escaped,” said the colonel. | 

“Yes, it is useless to look further for him,” said Mr. 
Fosdick. 

The other two concurred in this view of the case. 

“Let us go to headquarters,” said the colonel. “We will 
make our report to General Clinton, who will no doubt 
send out orders for the soldiers to keep a sharp lookout 
for the rebel spy. That will make it a difficult matter for 
him to escape from the city.” _ 

“So it will,” agreed Mr. Fosdick. 

These two: then made their way toward headquarters, 
while the other two made their way toward their quar- 
ters. | 

When the redcoat got back to his quarters and told his 
comrades that the young fellow who had been there that 
evening, and who had pretended to join the British army, 


now he had been stumbled over and upset by three more | was no other than Dick Slater, the famous paste SPYs 


men, and it was enough to make him angry. 


they were amazed. 


i. ‘He ; neees to get up, and Ses and struck out! ‘They uttered exdlamations of astonishment, and Frank 
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Farrell, the soldier who had introduced Dick into the} “The deuce! What do you mean?” the for Ty man 
building, was somewhat chagrined. | gasped. Re 
His comrades laughed at him and joked him about his| “What I say!” grimly. ri 
new recruit, all of which he took as good naturedly as| “Stop that boat and come back 1? yelled one he 
possible. He knew it would do no goodeto get angry; in-|redcoats on the shore. “That young scoundrel you. ng ei 4 
deed it would have been much worse for him, for his com-| with you is a rebel spy, and if you don’t come bach k ve 
rades would have laughed at hia and made sport of him | will have you arrested and hanged as a rebel sympat hi er.” , 
more than ever. : “Hear that!” gasped the ferryman. “I must g0 | be ok, My 
Meanwhile what of Dick? “You will do ngthing of the kind,” sternly; “Gf you. 
After knocking the lieutenant down he had dashed on |tty to do so I will shoot you dead and run the boi . mn) 
| lf. Just take your choice between the two evils.” 
down the street at the top of his speed. se y ce betwee wo Sno. 

He wished to get back to the Hudson river side of the| “You would not dare shoot.” may 3 ca 
city, and so he turned to the right at the first corner he} “You will find your mistake if you make it ne o L y ¢ 
came to, and ran in that direction. for me to fire,” said Dick. “I am a patriot spi oa ie 

Dick soon came to Broadway and slowed down to ajas they state, and for you to turn back would me 
walk. He crossed this street and then made his way on- | capture and death; so you can see that I will not il 


ward toward the river. , In a case where it is my death or the other man’s oH t is 
He was not long in arriving at the ferry landing. the other man who must suffer, be sure of that.” Sa % 
He decided that to act boldly would be his best course,} “I give up!” the Perey said. “I will fort ae 

and so he strode on the ferryboat and knocked on the door | across.” fra 


of the little ferry house st one end. “You are sensible.” = oie 
The ferryman opened the door and recognized him as} Dick kept a sharp eye on, the man, and held his oi stol. 

being the youth who had come across with him a couple | readiness for instant use, however. He. was not rilling 

of hours before, _ to take-any chances. . ae 
“Hello! Back again!” he Hand “What do you} The redcoats on shore, seeing that the ferrybol tm 

want ?” | not coming back, yelled threats that made the ferry 
“T want you to take me across the river.” | shiver. 
“But I thought you were going to stay in New York.; “I’m in trouble,” he said. “I have no doubt 4 nat ee 
I heard you tell that redcoat you were with that you {shall be arrested, and shot or hanged.” a 
wanted to join the British army.” “Not a bit of it!” said Dick. “They won’t do a 

Dick saw the man was somewhat suspicious, but he|to you.” 

kept perfectly cool, and said, quietly: “You think not?” 

_ “T have joined the British army.” “T am sure of it.” 

~ “You have, eh?” | “T wish I could be.” yds 
“You can; all you will have to do will be to tell. them 

that I forced you at the muzzle of a pistol to ke 

going, and they. will not bother you. They could not 

a man to give up his life needlessly.” 
“Perhaps not,” dubiously. 4 
They were almost to the west shore now, and as § s 

the ferryboat reached the landing Dick stepped ashe or 
“Now, go back and tell the redcoats what I told you 3 

tell them,” advised Dick. “They will be less lik ely es! 


« Yes. 99 

“Why are you teayina the ee so soon, then ?”” 

“I am going back home to tell my parents that I have 
joined the British army,” was the reply. 

“Oh, that’s it, eh?” 

“Yes; now take me across, will you r 
| “Qertainly. - 

The ferryman went to work, and a few minutes later 
the ferryboat moved slowly out from the landing. It had 
not gone more than one hundred feet before cries of “Stop! 
Stop!” were heard, and a number of foxms were seen on 
the shore, it being possible to see them against the slight 
background of a made by the street lamps up in the 
city. 

“Hello! What does that mean ?” exclaimed the ferry- 
man. 

“T don’t know,” replied Dick, calmly. But he did know, 
- only too well. 3 

“Those people want to cross, and I will go back and 
get them.” 

Instantly Dick drew a pistol and leveled e. 

“You will do potting ie of the kind! 1» he said, ages 
“Keep on going!” 


do you injury than if you put on a bold front; 00, 
if you go right back they will have you bring them §f sme 4 
in the hope that they will be able to catch me, and f - 
their anger against you will be appeased in a measure.” — 
“That is a good idea, I shink, and I will act upon tt.” 
Then Dick hastened away, while the ferryman § nine Se 
back toward the east shore. mh ae 
Twenty minutes later the Liberty Boys arrived at the — 
spot where he had left Major, his horse. b dat: 
The animal was still there, and was lying ‘peiad resting — 
easy, but rose and whinnied a welcome as Dick appro ck io a | 
“@ood old Major,” said Dick; “we must be up and awa 
from here in a hurry.” fs 
Dick see bridled i saddled the horse, and 


nb * nen 


pit 


i yf 3 : 
. leading him out to the road, mounted and rode away | 
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toward the north. 
He rode onward for an hour, and then, feeling sure 


| that he was not in any danger of being overtaken by the 


redcoats, even if they had, secured horses after coming 


across. the river, he stopped and went into camp. 


He rolled up in his blanket and was soon sound asleep. 

How long he had slept he did not know, but he: was 
awakened along in the small hours of the morning by 
hearing voices. 

He sat up and listened. 





CHAPTER VII. 
A DARING CAPTURE. 


“Dick learned from the conversation that the two were 
soldiers who had been visiting at their homes, and were 
on their way back to New York. 

. They passed on, and Dick got up, bridled and saddled 
his horse, mounted and rode onward toward the north. 

When daylight came he stopped at a cabin beside the 
voad and asked if he could have breakfast there, and feed 
for his horse. 

He was told that he could, and his horse was led to 
the stable by an eighteen-year-old youth, while Dick en- 
tered the house and sat down to talk to the man, while 
the women folks were busy in the kitchen. 

Dick soon learned that the man was a patriot. 

He was glad to know this; it made it more pleasant for 
him, and he could speak more freely. 

When breakfast was over Dick bade the members of 
the family good-by and mounted his horse and rode on- 
ward. 

The country was rough and the road crooked, and any- 
thing but good, so it took the Liberty Boy until noon to 
get to West Point. 

. Everything was quiet there. 

Dick “went to headquarters, and as General Washing- 
ton, accompanied by Lafayette and Hamilton, had gone 


-to Hartford to have an interview with Rochambeau, the 


youth reported to Arnold. 
That officer listened with attention to Dick’s story. 
“So everything seems to be quiet in the city, eh, Dick?” 
he remarked; “well, I am glad that such is the case._ 


. hope the British may not make an attack on West Point 


during the absence of General. Washington.” 
“T guess the fort would be ably defended, sir,” said 


* Dick, who admired Arnold for his dashing bravery. 


“Thank you, Dick,” suid Arnold; but he seemed sad- 
dened by the compliment, rather than pleased. 

Then Dick told him about having seen Mr. Fosdick 
“down in the city, in company with the British colonel. 

“That proves that he really is a Tory, General Arnold,” 
said Dick. | 


rt 


The officer nodded. 
“Yes, Dick,” he said, with a ih, 
whom to trust these days.” 


Dick did not think much about this at the time, but he 
remembered it afterward. 

Presently Arnold said: | 

“TI tell you what I wish you would do, Dick.” 

£*What, sir?” > 

“T wish you would take ten or a dozen of your Liberty 
Boys and go over across the river and down to North 
Castle, and capture this Tory, Fosdick, and bring him 
here a prisoner.” 

“T will do so, sir,” said Dick, promptly. 

“Very well. I will hold him a prisoner here until he 
sees the error of his ways. I will teach him that it does 
not pay to deal double with us.” 


Dick left headquarters and went to where the Liberty 
Boys were stationed. 

He selected nine of the youths and told them to get 
ready to go with him. 

“Where to?” asked Bob Estabrook. 

“Over across the river.” 

“And then where?” 

“To North Castle.” 

“What are we going to do there?” 


“Capture the Tory, Samuel Fosdick.” 

“Good! That will be all right.” 

The youths were soon ready, and made their way down 
to the river and got into a boat and rowed across to the 
east shore. | 

They landed, tied the boat and made their way to the 
home of Mr. Saunders. 


“Qne hardly knows 


They were given a warm greeting. 

“Have the cowboys bothered you any since the other 
night?” asked Dick. 
“No,” said Mr. 

squelched them.” 
“But I tell John to be very careful and keep a sharp 
lookout,” said Mrs. Saunders. “They are likely to come 
back at any time.” | | 
“They might do so,” said Dick; “still, they may be 
satisfied with what they have scart and stay away.” 
“T hope so,” from Mrs. Saunders. : 
Then Dick asked if Mr. Saunders could lend him some 
horses. 


Saunders. “That seems to have 


“T have four you can borrow,” the patriot said. 

“T will have to have six more. Where. can I get 
them ?” : 

“We have a couple of patriot neighbors,” said Mr. 
Saunders; “I think you can get six horses from the two 
places.” ) 

The homes of the two patriots were visited at once, 
and the horses secured. 

Then the youths mounted and rode Roney in the dirrec- 
tion of North Castle. 

They were at the foot of the hill leading to the home 


ee Ne bas oe 


of Mr, Fosdick when a 4 ee of eighteen years stiddenly ap- 
peared before them, and motioned for them to stop. 
The girl was Mary Fosdick. 
“Stop!” she said. “You must not go up to the house, 
Captain Slater.” 
“Why not, Miss Fosdick?” asked Dick. 
“For the reason that it will be as much as the lives 
of yourself and comrades will be worth.” 
“How is that?” in surprise. | 
“There is a company of British soldiers there, Captain 
Slater,” 
“Ha! You say so, Miss Fosdick?” 
“Yes; they came here with papa this afternoon, then 
he returned from New York.” 
“Ave they troopers?” 
“Yes, sir.” 
“T wonder why they have come up here ” 
“JT am not sure, Captain Slater. 
all that was talked about, but could not do so. I think, 
however, that they intend to worry the patriots of the 
vicinity, and to, at the same time, be where they can go 
across. to West Point, if an attack is made on the fort by 
the British.” | 
“Humph!” said Dick. “We will have to watch the red- 
coats.” | 
: “That is about all we can do at present,” said Bob; 
“they have a hundred men, while we have only ten.” | 
At this moment the thunder of hoofbeats was heard 
coming from the direction of the Fosdick home. 
“Ply!” cried Mary. “Fly for your lives! Your pres- 


ence here has been discovered, and the troopers are com- | 


ing!” 

The girl ran into the timber and disappeared from 
view quickly, as she finished speaking, and Dick gave the 
command to retreat. 

“We will have to run for it, ” he said. 
question of which have the better horses.” 

The youths whirled their horses’ heads and dashed away 
in the direction from which they had just come. 

As they did so a party of British troopers came dash- 
ing around a bend in the road not one hundred yards 
distant. 

They caught sight of the Liberty Boys and set up a yell 
of delight. 

Perhaps the yell was intended to have a terrifying effect 
on the fugitives, but if so, it failed. The Liberty Boys 
had heard the yelling of enemies before. — 

On they dashed, and after them came the redcoats. 

The youths were mounted on horses that were not used 
to such work as they were now engaged in. They were 
in reality farm animals; but it happened that the horses 


“Tt will be a 


ridden by the British dragoons were about on an equality | there was no hurrv. 
_ with those of the Liberty Boys; so it was. about an even! work, if they wished to use the time. 


Tace. 


The British troopers yelled to the youths to stop and | vanced cautiously toward the house, 


surrender, but, of course, pe might. as well have saved 
fj a breath: | ef, Gh : 
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I tried to overhear} 


making pampenatilate for the work before them. 
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Tt was quite a race, bit datknivs cane on at Te 
put a stop to it. 
The British troopers rode back to the F i 
disappointed and disgusted, and the Liberty Hone 
and went into camp. 


«This beats anything | have heard of lately,” sal 


sold biead they had brought with ther, “Here we es 
away over to this part of the country to capture ' nan; 
and came very near being captured ourselves!” — — ae 
“We would have been captured or killed had it not 
for Mary, Fosdick,” said Dick. 
“That’s so,” said Mark Morrison. 
isn’t she?” 
“Yes; she is Tom Wentworth’s swéetheart. » 
- “Tg that so?” 
\ “Ves,” 


“She's a fing 


“Well, the question now is, what are we going 
asked Bob. 

“That is the question that is worrying me,’ said. 
“T hate to return and report to General Arnold the W 
have failed, and I don’t seé how we are to atl 2 he r 
Fosdick.” ok. 

“We might slip into the hibuisd, away in’ thess a 4 
hours of the morning and get him out and away,” Dick, 
’| don’t you think?” | is 

Dick looked thoughtful. 

“We might do so,” he said; “but it would. be extite y 
difficult, and—wouldn’t it be treating Mary a bit & oe 
after she gave us the warning that saved us from being 
captured ?” Re 
“Tt might seem so,” said Bob, “but all is fair i nm wi 
and I don’t suppose that her father will be injured. 


B: . 


Z “ 


teach him a lesson.” : 


i % 
They discussed the matter quite awhile, and at] 
decided that they would make an attempt. < ie vi 
An hour later they mounted and rode back in the @ di- 
rection of the Fosdick home. a bas 
They. were at the foot of the hill by half-past ten o’éloeh a 
They led their horses aside into the timber, ““ 
them to trees. 


Then they lay down to rest and wait till the 
of the morning. 


ae 


After some thought Dick decided that five of the ys out S 
would be enough to go into the house; the other r five, werd 
to remain there with the horses. 4 A , 

The five set out and made their way slowly up the A 1 ; 
They had the rest of the night for a 


They were soon on top of the hill, and then the | ¥ ‘a i 


They tried several windows, and at last they f found ne 3 
that was unfastened. ee 
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_ boys stay there and keep a sharp lookout. 
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Pushing it up, they stood and listened for a few mo- | panions set out afoot, with the prisoner in their midst, and 


ments, to see if the noise had been heard. 
It had not; at any rate, no sound was heard to indicate 
that such was the ease. 


“Bob and I will enter,” whispered Dick; “you three 


_ anything suspicious give utterance to a low whistle.” 


The youths said they would, and then Dick and Bob 
climbed through the window. 


They had a difficult and dangerous task ahead of them, 


and realized the fact fully; but they were not to be de- 


terred by danger. 

They found a candle burning in the front hallway, 
and took it and made their way from room to room on the 
ground floor. It was their idea that they would find Mr. 
Fosdick occupying a downstairs room, and they did, 


‘They found him, fully dressed, stretched out on a sofa 
in the library, and, having closed the door and locked it, 
they made ready to make a prisoner of the Tory. 


They decided to seize him simultaneously, and thus 


prevent him from giving the alarm and arouse the Brit- | 
ish soldiers, who were undoubtedly sleeping upstairs. 


When they were ready Dick gave the signal and he 
seized the Tory by the throat, while Bob seized him by the 
arms. Of course Mr. Fosdick was awakened instantly, 
but, although he struggled to free himself, he could not 
do it; neither could he give utterance to a ery. Dick’s 
grasp was too tight, and the man could not utter so much 
as a gasp. 

. That he recognized Dick was evident, for there was an 
angry glare in his eyes that proved this. 

Bob quickly bound the man’s arms together behind his 


back, and then Dick dextrously gagged him. 


This done, they lifted the helpless Tory and carried him 
out of the room,.along the hall, and to the window, where 
they poked him out as if he were a bag of oats or corn, 
and the three youths outside lifted him to the ground, 

Then Dick and Bob followed, and the five walked away, 


‘leading the prisoner. 


They paused at the stable long enough to bridle and 
saddle a horse and lead him out of the stable, and then they 


- placed the prisoner in the saddle, and made their way down 


to the foot of the hill, where the rest of the youths were 
in waiting. 


Ten minutes later the entire party was riding away to- 


ward the north. 


They had succeeded in doing a most difficult and dar- 
ing thing. ‘They had taken a prisoner and. carried him 


_away from a house in the upper rooms of which one hun- 


dred British troopers lay sleeping. 


They arrived at the Saunders home just as the dasnity 
was sitting down to breakfast, and Mrs. Saunders and 


Emma bustled around and cooked breakfast for the ten | 
| youths and their prisoner. 

Mr, Saunders said that he would see that the neigh- | and placed under guard. 
th bor’s horses were taken home, and so Dick and his com- 


—— 


were soon down at the river. 
They got in the boat and rowed across the stream, and 


fifteen minutes later were in the fort, and had conducted 


the prisoner to the headquarters building and into- the 


If you hear | presence of General Arnold. 


CHAPTER VIII. 
THE TRAITOR MEETS THE BRITISH MESSENGER. 


“Well, Dick, you succeeded, I see,” said Arnold, 

“Yes, sir; here is the prisoner.” 

“Very good; you may leave us alone. 
him some questions.” 

Dick and Bob—-who had come with aes and 
withdrew, 

General Arnold went toward the, door and fastened it, 
and then turned toward the prisoner. 

“You sent those fellows to make a prisoner of me, Gen- 
eral Arnold?” the Tory said. | 

“T did.” | 

“Why did you do it?” 

“T’ll tell you, Captain Slater told me that he had seen 
you down in New York City, and I wished to have an in- 
terview with you and earn what action General Clinton 
is going to take in that matter—you know what I have 
reference to; and so I decided to send Dick Slater over 
antl have hig bring you here a prisoner, as. this would 
disarm suspicion.” 

“Ah, then I am to be permitted to go free?” 

“You will be permitted to escape,” significantly. 

“T understand. Well, that is all right, then. 
was feeling anything but good, I assure you,” | 

“TY don’t doubt it. And now, what did you learn down 
in the city ?” 

“General Clinton is going to aed a representative up 
here to meet and confer with you relative to—the matter at 
issue.” | 

“Indeed! Who is to come?” | 

“T think the messenger is to be a young officer by the 
name of Anderson.” 

“And do you know when he is to come?” 

“Yes, the day after to-morrow.” 

“Ah, indeed! And how will he come?” 

“Up the river on a sloop-of-war.” ) 

“But he cannot come near West Point.. The guns ‘eatid 
be turned on the vessel.” 

“True; the ship will stop at a point some fifteen miles 
down the stream, and Anderson will make a landing there.” 

“Good! I will be there!” 


They conversed quite awhile, and then Arnold sum- 
moned his orderly and ordered that the prisoner be taken | 


1 wish. ‘to ask 


But I 


This was done, and then Arnold, left alone, rose. and 


et ; 7 ‘ \ jit | bie at 
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paced the floor, his hands clasped tightly behind his back, | 


his eyes on'the floor, a frown on his face. 


It was evident that his ere were not wees 
ones. 


“Shall I, or shall I not?” he asked himself. 

He paused and looked out of the window and across 
toward a large house which stood on an-eminence on the 
opposite side of the river. This was the home of a loyalist 
by the name of Beverly Robinson, whose house had been 
confiscated, and where Arnold had installed his wife and 
baby boy, he going over there every evening and returning 
in the morning. 

He gazed at the house, shook his head, and resumed the 
work of pacing the floor. 

Undoubtedly the struggle was a bitter one, but at 
last the officer snapped his fingers and muttered some- 
thing in an angry tone. 

“Pll do it!” he said, aloud ; “yes, I have not tess treated 
right by Congress, and I will revenge myself upon the 
members.” 

That night Samuel Fosdick, the Tory, succeeded in 


making his escape, and it was never known how he man- 


 -aged‘it. There can be little doubt, however, that General 
§ Arnold could have thrown some light on the subject had 


Ah t 
ae 
‘ 


"the wished to do go. 


“We will go after him and recapture him,” said Dick, 


when at General’ Arnold’s quarters next MOTEENE, but the 


officer shook his head. 


a “Let him go,” he said. “He is site out of reach, 
anyway; and I discovered, on talking to him last night, 
that he has really taken no active part against the pa- 
triots. The officer he was with down in the city when you 
saw him was an old friend. he had known in England.” 

“But he told the officer who I was and did his best to 
help capture me,” said Dick, 

“That may be; but he is beyond pursuit, s so we will let 
him go.” 

On the 29th General Arnold mounted a horse and 
set out down the river. He said he would be gone that 
day, and for the soldiers to keep close watch for the com- 
ing of the British. 

He did not volunteer any information regarding where 


he was going, and as he was the officer in command no 


one presumed to ask any questions. 

He rode southward a distance of fifteen miles, and 
then paused and tied his horse in the midst of a clump of 
trees near the bank of the river. Then he took up his po- 


sition where he could look far down the stream. 


“T wish the ship would come in sight,” he said to him- 
self, after he had been there an hour, watching in vain 
for the coming of the’ expected sloop of war—for it may 
as well be stated that Arnold had made up his mind to 
turn traitor, and had come down here to meet the mes- 
senger from General Clinton. 

At last he saw a vessel coming up the river. 


He watched it eagerly, and when it came opposite the 


point where he stood the vessel dropped anchor. 
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Arnold knew it was a British ship, though no flag | 1S 
flying, and he doubted not that the messenger J oa | . ler- © 
son was on board. ae 

All was quiet on the ship during the rest of sel a er- 
noon, and Arnold kept back out of sight and waited as 
patiently as possible ee ee ae 

At last darkness settled over all, and present tly + ne 
would-be traitor heard the sound of oars. : eh 4 

A little later he heard the sound of a boat keel gratin 5 
on the sandy beach, and he walked out and fo’ d hi m=*) 
self confronted by a young man who had just come he hore 
from the boat. a 4 

“Who are you, sir?” the young stranger asked. : oe ee 

“My name is Gustavus,” was the reply; “and y urs P”" * 

“Ts John Anderson.” gNe3 " 

“Very good, Mr. Anderson; come with me.” ri te 

The young man turned and spoke to the m rt 
boat, vad 
“Wait here until I return,” he said. 
“Very well, sir,” was the reply. 


Then J ohn Anderson turned and followed 


they took seats on a blanket spread on the grouné 46 a ‘ 
The two at once began their negotiations. Amold, hav- : 

ing made up his mind to become a traitor to his country, } 

agreed to the terms proposed by the eee ee 


General Clinton. — 






oat, that would break when struck by a a chip, is 
way the British warships could ascend far enough h I ; 
in a position to bombard the fort at West Point. Sy rt | 

They had so much to talk about that daylight. addi : 
them with their interview still unfinished, and when J ohn. " 
Anderson went down to the boat the men “refused. to. OW 
out to the ship, they being afraid they would be seen an 
fired upon from the batteries at either side of the iver. , 

Here was a pretty kettle of fish! John Anderson 2 wo 
was no other man than Major Andre, of cquter a Gen= 
eral Arnold: hardly knew what to do. | | 

They finally decided to walk up the river a cou ) 
miles to the home of a Tory by the name of Joshua Smith, — 
and finish their interview. ih Ret 

They did this, and after having eaten breakfast, went 
to an upstairs room and talked of the matter 7 a 
brought them together. ey 

They decided that they might as well take their bis ol ; Bs 
discuss the matter thoroughly, come to a full unders' al he 
ing, and then when night should come again they could — 
go back down the river, and John Anderson comm g re: 
aboard the ship and sail back down to New York uF 
safety. Vays 
Suddenly, however, they heard the booming of, guns a 
“What does that mean?” exclaimed Arnold. ==> ~ 


t 
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a jens shd down the river. 

» “The rebels have opened fire on the sloop of war from 

, “the works on the other side of the river!” he cried. 

aks (2 ' Arnold joined him at the window and looked out. 

Hi. “The ship is sailing back down the river!” he exclaimed. 
- “True!” was the groaning reply; “and I am left be- 

4! What shall I do?” . 




















CHAPTER IX. 


Conran DIE IS ‘OAST. " 


f hi cae: for the coming of the British ships, when they 
‘ u ght sight of the sloop of war, Vulture, the vessel that 


ayon ty Major Apsize up for the interview with General 


. They saw the ship lie to and drop anchor, and were 
ge at t ly interested. 

mi ih I wonder why it has come up the river alone, Dick 2” 
Hey - said Bob. 


“That is a question I can’t answer, Bob.” 


“Tf there were a number of ships, then we could un- 


i de ste nd the matter; but I don’t see why one little sloop 


_ Of war should come up here.” 
_ / “Sor I, Bob.” 
i, 0 Trom it, nor was there any stir on the ship itself, so 
fi _ far as they could make out. 
i 4 Point, and Dick var to headquarters to report to 
ne) al Arnold: 




















‘ey watched the vessel closely, but saw no boat put 
fi e 
_ AS evening drew near they made their way back to 


\ 
; ¥. 


% i: e officer was not at fnaclvabier ‘ 
_.  “&h, he has gone across to the house for the night, I 
a. pp ose,” he said to himself. 


: 7 Q He asked the orderly if this was the case, ae that 
4 > “We ‘thy said no; that General Arnold had not returned as 
a a om his ib down the river. 

‘That j is rather strange,” thought Dick. 
s has been captured.” 


+ Py : :" > went back and told the Liberty Boys about the mat- 


“T am afraid 


fer a8! ay danger that he has been captured.” 

ee ‘i D ick was not so sure about this, however. 

ne . was uneasy, and so he named five of the Liberty 

, Boys and told them to get ready to go down the river in 

| + 8 aréh of Arnold. 

i i ah % did not take the youths long to get ready. 

jen they set out and made their way slowly south- 

d a along what was known as the river road. 

ae uh Thi is was the road General Arnold had traveled, as 
Dik 
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e British officer rushed to the window and looked 


Tt was quite dark, so they did not travel fast. 
They did not wish to hurry, however. 


oy 


W 


They wanted to go slowly, and keep a close dee for 


Arnold, or for some signs of him. 


They rode three or four hours, and then, teal‘ sure 
that they must be in the vicinity of the point where the 
British sloop ef war was lying, they stopped and tied their 
horses to trees. 

Then they went down to the point where the battery 
was located and, passing the sentinel on being challenged, 
entered the work and had an interview with the com- 
mander. 


He said that Arnold had nol been at the works that “ 


day. 


He had not eho that the commander of West Point | 


had been down that way, until told so by Dick, 

Like Dick, he was somewhat uneasy. 

“The general may have been captured by some of the 
cowboys or skinners who infest the roads in this vicinity,” 
he said. ‘ | 

“That is what I am afraid of,” said Dick. 

Then Dick asked the commander of the works what he 

thought of the matter of the appearance of the British 


| ship. 


“T don’t understand it,” he replied. “If it is here in 
the morning, and I can make up my mind that it is 
within range, then I will try a few shots at it.” 

“Was that the reason you did not fire at it yesterday 
afternoon—you thought it was out of range Ir 

éc Yes. 99 

Dick and the Liberty Boys. decided to remain at the 
works the rest of the night. 

“We will want to be here in the morning,” said Dick. 
“We must find Arnold, if possible, and then we would 
like to try our hands at firing at the British ship. Will 
you let us have one of the guns to handle as we wish to, 
sir?” 

“QOertainly, Captain Slater,” was the reply. “I know 
you Liberty Boys are good gunners, and I will be only too 
glad to let you try your hands.” 


“Thank you.” 


The youths felt sure their horses would be safe, tied — 


in the depths of the timber, so they did not go back to 


look after the animals, but threw themselves down on — 


blankets spread within the SO and were soon sound 
asleep. 

They were up bright and early next morning. 

They waited until it was light, for they aiited to see 


if the British y: arship was still in sight; and when it 


grew light enough so they could see, sure enough, there 
the vessel was. 


They ate their breakfast end then left the works and 


went to where they had left their horses. 
The animals were there, and then the Liberty Boys made 
a trip to a farmhouse not far. distant, and asked if a pa- 


triot officer had been there the day before. 


"ft me an , = i? ~~ TT ss ne ET . _ 7 r ? 
*, . < 7 7 ae ws > ‘ ’ : ™ . 
q és ; * : 


cn ores me THR LIBERTY BOYS ar “WEST POINT. 





They received a reply in the negative and, disappointed “The ne will be out of range before the gun can be nig 
and wondering, they made their way back to the works. — {reloaded, I think,” was the reply. % 
“Did you hear anything of General Arnold?” the com-; The gunners hastened to reload the weapon; and then _ 
mander asked. | | Dick sighted and fired again, but the shot fell short. The * 
“Not a thing,” said Dick. : é {ship was out of range. 
“Well, what are you going to do now? Do you wish} “Well, we did them a little dase, anyhow,” said Bob 
to try your hand at firmg on the British sloop of war?” | Estabrook. 


“Ves.” Then they discussed the matter of the presence of the ‘ae 

“Very good; select your gun and go to work.” ship, but could not come to any decision regarding it... ~ : 

Dick specified the gun that he would like to use, and| After they had finished discussing the matter Dick sid. fe 
then the commander ordered it to be loaded, he and his comrades must be going. | 


“We will take a trip around in the vicinity and’ try to 
get some news of General Arnold,” he said. ‘ 
They bade the commander good-by and took their de: 


Some of the gunners hastened to load the piece. 
“Now try your luck,” said the commander, with a smile, 
“Let us see if you can hit the ship.” | 


ture. 
Dick sight oe 
pees i Bet ae Bets ae ae VO Renee to ne _ When they reached the spot where the horses had been 
a left the animals were found there, safe and sound, and 


_ Boom! went the weapon, and a yardarm was severed 
by the ball and fell to the deck of the ship with a crash, 
knocking down several of the redcoats. 
A cheer went up from the soldiers in the Works, . — 
“Hurrah!” cried Bob; “we beat the gunners on the 
other side of the river, anyway.” 
There had been two shots fired at the British ship 
from the works on the river before Dick fired his shot, 
but neither of the two shots had done any damage. 
The gunner there was not so good at the work as was 
Dick. 
“You are a splendid gunner, Captain Slater,” said the 
commander of the works. 
“Oh, that was just an accident,” smiled Dick. 
“There was no accident about it,” said Bob; “you are 
a good gunner, Dick, and you know it.” 
“Yes, but that was a difficult shot to make intentionally, 
Bob; I am inclined to think that it was an accident that 
T hit anything, when the distance is taken into ONG 
ation.” 
“Try it again!” ‘said Mark Morrison. 
“Look!” cried Bob. “The ship is pone It is get- 
ting under way !” 
“Yes; it is heading down the river!” said Sam San- 
-derson. 
“That shot of yours rather scared the British, I think, 
Captain Slater,” said the commander of the works. 
“Hurry!” said Dick; “I want to\ get another shot, at 
them before they get out of range!” 
The cannon was soon loaded, and the gunners akepned 


the youths at once mounted and rode away. 
They put in the forenoon, and rode in all directions 
making inquiries, but could not get any news of General 
Arnold. 
They ate dinner at the home of a cpu “aud then 
mounted and galloped back toward West Point, which 
place they reached tvo hours later. 

Here they were told that General Arnold was back. 
“When did he come?” asked Dick. 
“He got here awhile before noon,” replied one it the 
Liberty Boys. , 
“Well, I am glad that he got back safely,” said Dick. 
“And so am I,” from Bob; “I wonder where he was, 
anyhow ?” 

Of course no one’ knew this. 
Dick was summoned to headquarters a little later by — 
Arnold’s orderly, 

He went at once. , 

“Well, Dick, I hear that you sa’ some of your Liberty. , 
ee had fears for my safety, and. were out looking for 

e.” the general said, with a smile. 

we¥en General Avuold, ” replied Dick; “I trust that you 
are not displeased.?’ . 

“Oh, no; but you must remember, my boy, that I am, 

like yourself, one who may always be depended upon to 
‘take care of himself, and in the future don’t worry about — 
me. I will always come through. all right.” 
After some further discussion Dick withdrew and went | 
hack to the Liberty Boys’ quarters. E 
When Dick was gone General Arnold rose and walked 
the floor. He frowned, and was eyidently not feeling at 


back to give Dick a chance to take aim. . all happy. 
He sighted the piece again, and then touched it off-| . «gq etimes T wish I bak, pels 14.22 he said. tobi: 
Boom-m-m-m-m-m-m ! self...“T almost wish I had never entered into negotiations 


“Ge Sate Bee ee ee ee. Se ee eS 


with General Clinton.” 

He paced the floor for a long time, and it was evident 
that there was a great struggle going on within his breast. 

At last he shook his head and set his teeth, 

“Major Andre has a number of papers that would. prove - Aen 
my treason if they fell into the hands of ‘Generel Works! a 


The report roared out loudly .and echoed and _ rever- 
berated among the hills and ravines, and one of the sails of 
the British ship was seen to be torn from its fastenings 
and fall downward, flapping and useless. 

_ “Hurrah! Another good shot!” cried Bob: “Keep on 
at the geod work, Dick!” why. 3 
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CHAPTER X. 


ARNOLD FLEHS, 





| an the morning of the 25th of September General 
f ‘Arnold, his wife and a number of officers were seated at 


ims house. 

ahi General Hamilton had arrived with some other officers 
- ofily 4 short time before, and had brought the news that 
: Ge € eral Washington, with Lafayette and Knox, would soon 


























hagebeau, sooner than he had expected. 
Th ey had just begun eating when a messenger enitaréd 


me - tous nature. of its epnbeeitas: 
ey letter was from Colonel Jameson, who was in charge: 
i ee force of patyots over toward Tarrytown, and in a 
) words it informed Arnold that his treason had been, 


Ane der gon had been captured near Tarrytown with com- | 
pra fising documents in his possession. These documents, 
» th e lel er went on to state, had been forwarded to the com- 
ee nander-in-chief. 
Bt + ry was a terrible blow to General Arnold. 
@ realized that he was sitting over a powder magazine 
might at any moment explode and destroy him. 
Washington might even now have the documents in his 
session, and as said documents were all in Arnold’s well 
n handwriting the evidence: could not be other than 
cons and he would be seized and made prisoner, to 
er shot as a traitor, or perhaps hanged. 
: . e only chance for life was in fleeing at once. 
He ’ must not wait till the comnrander-in-chief arrived. 
: All: this flashed through the keen brain of Arnold prac- 
ly in an instant. 


| at nding that. He certainly proved himself to be possessed 
oe a nerve of iron on this occasion, for while he read 

t meant ruin to him, there in the letter, with the eyes 
of I hi . wife and the officers upon him, yet he did not betray 
“any signs of agitation—at least none that were visible to 
. hese yes of the officers. The keen eyes of the wife, how- 
os a detected that something was amiss, though she did 
st have any suspicion regarding what it might be, for 


4! 
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| me all, and at once ! 


on would be discovered, for it stated that one John | 


Ar sold was brave, there can never be any question re-|- 


TAGS firs 


His wife excused herself and followed Arnold from the 


room, 


“What is it, husband?” she asked, when they were in 


the hallway. 


“Come upstairs to our hedivaonn; my dear,” was the 


reply; “then I will tell you, but not here.” 
breakfast in the spacious dining room of the Beverly Rob- 


Mrs. Arnold paled, for there was something in fuk 


husband’s tone and looks that warned her that a terrible” 
trouble was upon them. 


The instant they were in the room she threw her arts 
around her htsband’s neck and asked, tremblingly: 

“What is it, husband ?” 

“Wife,” said Arnold, his own voice trembling in spite of 
the iron will that was forcing it to be steady, es am a 
ruined man!” 

“What do- you mean?” she gasped. “Oh, fecha tell 
I must know the worst!” 

- Then he told her briefly what he had done, that he had 
turned traitor, and that the proofs of his treason were 
even then, or would be soon, in the hands of thé com- 
mander-in-chief. | 
“T must fly for my life!” he said in conclusion. 


"Folding the letter, itil placed it in his pocket, re — 
marked calmly that a matter of some importance called 
him across the river to West Point, but that he would re- 
turn as quickly ag possible and meet the commatider-in-- 
chief, he rose and excused himself and left the room, first 
telling his orderly to seé to it that his barge was manned » 
at once, so that he could be rowed across the rivér. | 
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The horror of it all seemed to come to his wife all of © 


a sudden, and she screamed and .fainted in his arms. 
He placed the insensible woman on.the bed, summoned 


_| the maid, kissed his wife and baby boy, asleep on the crib, 


and then left the room and the house. 

He leaped into the saddle, a horse having been brought 
to take him to his barge, and then he galloped away and 
was soon at the river. 

While riding along he had been thinking swiftly. 

What was he to do? 


Suddenly he thought of the sloop of war Vulture, the 


British vessel on which Major Andre had come up the 
river. 


He was‘sure the ship must still be waiting with itis ex- 


pectation that Andre would return, for the commander of 
the vessel had been ordered to do so. 

“Tf I can reach that vessel I will be safe,” —— 
Arnold. 

He made up his mind to make the attempt. . 


It was indeed the only thing that he could do that prom- 


ised anything in the way of success. 


He leaped off the horse, entered the boat, and told the 
oarsmen to pull down the river. — 

Of course the only thing they could do was to obey. 
It was possible, even probable, that they wondered why 


r¢ iG had not made her his. confidant in the matter of the general was going down the river when the orderly 
ng traitor. Had he done so, he ee never have be-; had told them that he was going across the river to West 


Point, but it was no business of jane rte: 


1 Ae 
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They bent to the oars, and Ane downstream at a good 
speed. 

“Five, ten, fifteen miles were gone over, and then, on 
rounding a bend in the stream a sloop of war came in 
sight. 

Tt was the Vulture, as Arnold knew at a glance. 

His heart thrilled with joy. 

He was to escape after all. 

The man at the tiller looked at Arnold, and ‘aia: 

“That’s a British vessel, isn’t it, General Arnold?” 

“Yes,” was the calm, cold reply. 


“And are we to go near it?” in a tone of fear. 

“You will put the boat alongside,” coolly. ° 

66 But——” s 

“There are no ‘buts’ about it. You will do as I say. 
I have business to transact with the pomniapday of that 
vessel.” | 


The man said no more, but it was evident that 1 he and 
his comrades did not know what to think. They were 
pretty thoroughly frightened, too. 

Presently they ‘brought the boat to alongside the British 
vessel, and when the rope ladder was dropped Arnold went 
aboard. 

“You may return with the boat, Renfro,” aa the trai- 
tor, looking down at the men from the sloop of war’s rail; 
“JT will not be going back until to-morrow.” 

Without a word the men bent to the oars, and turning 
the boat’s head, rowed back up the river. ‘ 


When they were out of earshot of the men on the deck 
of the British ship they discussed the eteange affair won- 
deringly. 


“T don’t understand it,” said the steersman. “TI sitet 
say that if it wete anybody else but General Arnold I would 
think he were going over to the British.” 


“That’s what I would think, too,” from another: “hut 
surely General Arnold, the ‘fighting general,’ would not do 
anything of the kind!” 

“No; I think not. He must hive some business with 
the aeiseander of the British ship, and they are going to 
transact it under a. flag of truce.” 

Meanwhile what of General Arnold? 


The. commander of the ship was not personally ac-|° 


quainted with Arnold, but he knew that the newcomer 
was a patriot officer of rank, and so at once advanced and 
inquired to what he owed the pleasure of the visit. 

“T am General Arnold,” was the reply. “I am the man 
whom your Major Andre came up here to meet. He has 
been captured with papers in his possession that incrim- 
inate me, so I had to flee for my life. I claim the protec- 
tion of the British flag, sir.” 

“Very well, General Arnold; it shall be extended to 
you. 9) 

‘Then he shook his head sadly. 

“So Major Andre has been captured,” he ‘remarked ; 
“too bad! He was a brave, handsome and jai odohotel 
young officer. I am sorry, very sorry!” 


“And so am I,” said Arnold. ~ Then a thought struck . _ 
him, and he signaled to the men in the boat to return, ag 

They turned about and returned, maeete what was, 
up now. . ; 

“Perhaps the general has finished his business ant dis 
going back right away,” said the man at the tiller. — ag 

When they came alongside the ship, however; Arnold | 
told them to wait, that he was going to write a short letter i 
to the commander-in-chief, and wished them to take it 
back with them and deliver it. 

He went to the cabin, was given paper, quill and ink, 
and sitting down, he wrote a short letter to epserat Wash- 
ington. 

He told the commander-in-chief that Mrs, Arnold was 
wholly innocent of any complicity in the unfortunate affair, 
that she had known nothing about it until he told her that 
morning just before fleeing, and implored him to. either 
permit her to return to her folks in Philadelphia, or to 
come to him (Arnold) in New York, as she might elect. 

Having written this letter, he sealed it and took it’ out 
to the rail and droped it to the men in the boat. | 

“Deliver that to the commander-in-chief as soon as you 
arrive at headquarters, without fail,” Arnold said, impress-. 
ively. “It is very important.” 

“We will do so, sir,” was the reply, and then they rowed . 
away up the stream. = 

The ship got under way at once, alse, and sailed down 


-the Hudson. 


When it came opposite to the lower end of the oii’ of 
New York'the ship dropped anchor, and General Arnold 
was sent ashore in a boat. 


A couple of officers‘were with him, and they acrid tp 
him to Fraunce’s tavern, which was being used as head- 
quarters by General Clinton. 

Arnold was conducted to the general’s private room at 
once, and was introduced to the British commander-in- 
chief by one of the officers. 


“What is that? You are General Arnold whom Major 
Andre went up the river to meet and confer with?” cried | 
the general. “And where, then, is the major?” 
“He has been captured, sir,” replied Arnold. ae Ef 
“Captured, you say?” There was a look of deep sorrow _ 
on the general’s face. 

“Yes, sir; he was captured, I learn, not far from Paves 
town.” 


“But why was he on land? Why did hé not return 
aboard the sloop, the same way he went?” 
“The vessel was fired upon from the works on both sides — 
of the river, sir, and the commander dropped down the 
river to get out of danger. Andre did not know whether 
the ship would return, I suppose, and so he started ‘to te- 

turn to the city overland, on horseback.” 


“And why are you here, General Arnold? Did you deem 
it necessary; surely Major Andre did not have any papers 
in his possession that——” 

Arnold bowed. 


we 


s; he had a number of documents in my hand- 
z, and so I was forced to flee for my life.” 

oo bad! I am sorry for you, General Arnold, and 
de ly y sorry for Major Andre, who was as fine a young 
“fe : low. as ever drew his sword for the king.” 


iked his appearance very much,” said Arnold. 






























“T told 


he sof any kind, for I was afraid he might be captured | 


te ot papers might fall into the hands of the rebels. 
me ell, it can’t be helped now. I will enter into negotia- 
ns with the commander-in-chief of the rebel army and 


to secure the major’s release.” 
Arnold shook his head. 


“T 4 fear you cannot secure his release,” he said; “unless, 


indeed, you would tell him that you will—give me in ex- 
chi ie 2? é 


 tior 
is Se 


tay. 


: a “Gen eral Clinton’s lips curled in scorn. 

[ am an officer. and a gentleman,” he said; “and I 
would not be guilty of such an act. Major Andre is un- 
Tr prbur nate, and his life will no doubt pay the forfeit; but 
es -coul Jd not and would not turn you over to certain death 
_ to savemy own agent. You are safe, sir—safe under the 
ts Sahin of the British flag.” 

, “Thank you,” said Arnold, drawing a long breath of 


_ he truth was, that he had been assailed by the fear 
- that the British commander-in-chief might offer to give 
_ him up to Washington in exchange for Major nae and 
fhe thought had worried him greatly. 


; Now , however, he felt better. He realized that he was 


t he was far from feeling happy. 
» was a traitor, and—he felt like one. 





z 


CHAPTER XI. 
WASHINGTON LEARNS THE TRUTH. 


on General Washington, accompanied by Lafayette 
' Knox, arrived at the Beverly Robinson house that 

morning he found that all had breakfasted; so the three 
gat ¢ own and ate. 
a x was tolil that General Arnold had been called across 
iy io West Point, and, not having learned that Mrs. Arnold 

as i hysterics——the nursemaid having been cautioned by 
re ld to keep the matter quiet, before he left—he sus- 
- pected Md nothing, and, accompanied by all the members of his 


 sttiite, save Hamilton, went across the river. 

: Xo salute was fired from the guns as they crossed the 
" oh and this surprised the commander-in-chief and the 
“othe t officers not a little. 

| Le “Tt must be that they have not seen us,” said Knox; 
afi ugh I don’t see how they can have failed to do so.” 
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They landed and hastened up the slope and were s@on - 
within the works. 

The first person they encountered, after passing the sen- 
tinels, was Dick Slater. ) 

Dick saluted, and the commander-in-chief asked: 

“Ts General Arnold in the ere building, Cap- 
tain Slater?” 

Dick looked surprised. 
“He is not here, sir,” he replied ; he did not come ever 
this morning.” . 

“He did not?” in surprise. 

“No, sir.” 

“Why, he left the house more than an hour ago and or- 
dered his barge manned, stating that he was coming over 
here.” 

“He did not come, sir.” 

The commander-in-chief looked puzzled, as did nis com- 
panions also. : 

“That is strange,” he said. 

“T saw a boat go down the river more than an hour 
ago, sir,” said Dick; “possibly that was General Arnold’s 
barge.” 

“Quite likely; he has gone down the river to inspect the 
water batteries at the ends of the great chain, likely.” 

General Washington and his staff remained at West 
Point till nearly noon, and then went back to the Beverly 
Robinson house. 

As they approached the house they were met by Alex- 
ander Hamilton, who acted in the capacity of private secre- 
tary to the commander-in-chief. He seemed somewhat agi- 
tated, and said to the general: 

“I wish to see you in private, your exenlley, and at 
once.” 

The commander-in-chief excused himself to the officers 
of his staff, and went into the house and to the library with 
Hamilton. 

“General Washington,” said Hamition, in a very sober 
and impressive manner, “I fear that I must, in discharg- 
ing my duties as your secretary, give you a great shock.” — 

“What is it?” the great man asked. “Tell me quickly.” 

“T will do so, sir; I have every reason to believe that 
General Arnold is a traitor!” 

“What is that? General Arnold a traitor? Impossible, 
my dear Hamilton! Impossible!” 

Hamilton shook his head slowly. 

“So I would say, were it not that I had been confronted 
with the truth, sir,” he said, slowly. 

“The proof ? Then show me the proof and I will be- 
lieve it, and not before!” 

“Here it is, sir,” and the secretary handed the com- 
mander-igschief some papers. 

General Washington looked at the documents—one of 
which was a diagram showing. the defenses of West Point 
—all in the well known handwriting of Arnold, and then 
'he looked at Hamilton with a face that was pale and 
set. 

“Where did these papers come from ge ie asked. 
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“From Colonel Jameson, sit ; Here tg the letter he sent 


. derson—likely a fictitious name—and these other doeu- 
ments were found on the spy’s person—or, rather, between 
his feet and the soles of his shoes. 


“Then Arnold is a traitor!” almost groaned ‘Gehbral 
Washington. “Hamilton, I would never have believed that 
such a thing could be possible.” 

“It was a great shock to me, sir, and I knew it would be 
a great shock to you.” 

“Yes, indeed; I loved Arnold alitiost as a son, and this 
has well-nigh broken my heart.” 

He left the house with the remark that he must have 
some fresh air, and when he encountered Lafayette, Knox 
and the rest on the lawn he exclaimed, in a voice which 
trembled with emotion: 

“Arnold is a traitor and has fled to the British ! 
can we trust now?” 

The officers were startled and amazed. 

They stated at the commander-in-chief in bewildered 
silence. | 

“Can it be possible !” gasped General Knox. 
_ “Yes, it is only too true!” said General Washington. 
“Colonél Jameson has captured a British officer who had 
some treasonous documents in the handwriting of Arnold; 
and Ys we know, Arnold has mysteriously disappeared, 
which makes the proof absolute against him.” 

“True; well, it is bad, very bad!” said Knox. 

“Yes, indeed,” from Lafayette. “But perhaps you may 
be able to catch the fugitive, General Washington.” 

“I fear not; the chances are that he has gone down the 
river ‘Wind taken refuge on board the ship’ that brought 
the British spy up from New York.” 

Even as the commander-in-chief finished speaking a 
soldier. was seen approaching. He paused in front of Gen- 
eral Washington, saluted, and then held out a letter. 

“General Arnold said I was to hand this to you, sir,” 
the soldier said. | | : 

Washington seized the letter and broke the seal, at the 
_ same time asking: 

“Where was General Arnold when you last saw him, 
my man?” 

“On board that British ship, about twenty miles down 
the river, sir.” 

The commander-in-chief nodded and then read the con- 
tents of the letter. , 

“Yes,” he said, sadly; “Arnold confesses that he is a 
traitor, but says his wife had no knowledge whatever re- 
garding the matter until he told her this morning; and 
he implores me to permit her to go to her relatives in 
Philadelphia or to come to him in New York.” @ 

“T am glad that she knew nothing of it,” said General 
Knox. 

“How sorry I am for the poor woman,” said Lafayette ; 
“it is a terrible blow for her.” 

“Yes, indeed,” said General. Washington. Then he 
tarned to Hamilton, who had followed him from the house. 
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“Go to Mrs. Arnold,” lie said, “and tell Shey that fics 
with them. He has captured a British spy, one John An-| niy duty required that no means should be neglected to. 


capture General Arnold, considetation fot her peace of 
mind leads ine to say that I am happy to inform her thai 
her husband is now safe on board a British vessel.” 
Hamilton bowed, and entered the house. 
He went upstairs, and was told that Mrs, Arnold had 
recovered from her hysterics and was now in a condi- 
tion to talk to him. 


what Washington had said, and she burst into tears, and 
murmured: ‘Heaven be thanked !” 
voice which betrayed how greatly she had suffered: 
my poor husband!” 


& Oh, 


he could think of, and then asked: 

“Which do you wish to do, Mrs. Arnold ?—go to Phila- 
delphia or New York?” 

“To New York,” was the reply. 
band.” 

“Very well,” was the reply. “ Arrangements will be 
made to provide the means of your going there whenever 
you wish to go.” 

“IT wish to go just as soon as possible, Mr. Hamilton,” 
was the sad reply. “IT have no wish to remain here a 
minute longer than is necessary. 
how painful it must be to me to be here while my husband 
is in New York alone.” | ? 


“Alexander Hamilton bowed and withdrew, and when he 
rejoined the commander-in-chief downstairs he told him » 


what Mrs. Arnold had said. 
“Very good,” said Washington. 
to the city by boat. It will give us an opportunity to 


He entered the phaishor and told the unhappy woman: 


Alexander Hamilton offered such words of consolation as. 


“Twill go to my hus- 


You will understand 


‘T will send her down. 


Then she added, ina. | 


ee 


make an attempt to secure some information regarding the —. 
intentions of the British. But first we must go across to ©. 


West Point and see what has been done there that would 
be of detriment to us in case the British should come up 
the river.” 

“Yes; that is something that should be looked into at 
once,” agreed’ Hamilton. 

The cther officers concurred in his view of the matter. 
“Then come with me,” said Washington. “We will go 


over and make a careful examination of the works and 


defenses. ae 


They went down to the river, got into the barge, and 
were rowed across the stream. 
_ They ascended to the works, and then the task of ak! 
ing a careful examination was begun. 

Tt was soon apparent that the traitor, Arnold, had ar- 
ranged things so that the patriots would have been unable 
to do much in the way of making a defense had the 


British come up the river and made an attack. By even- — 


ing, however, everything had been arranged to the satis- 


faction of the commander-in-chief, and he felt that in case 
the British were indeed comitig up the river to make AM Hs, 
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attack ery would be given a warm reception.” 
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Ms : oe en ea had aeiaided to ‘this work he can for Dik 
Sa ter. ie 


hi o | have some work for you, my boy, ” he said, when 
Di “ss k put in an appearance. 


CHAPTER XII. 
DICK AND BOB IN NEW YORK. 


- fi y Vhat is the work, sir?” asked Dick. _ 
ve ie is this: Arnold is by this time in New York City. 
od war nf that you shall go there and spy on him.” 
Se Very well, sir.” 
bas [ want that you shall find where he is staying, and 
ee if | ere will be any possible chance of capturing him 
nd br inging him away from the city.” 
‘Dick's eyes brightened. 
shall be only too glad to make the attempt to do 
isswork, sir,” he said. | 
ie I ovat: when will you start, my boy?” - 
: ht away, sir.” | 
low will you go?” 
«By boat, I believe.” 
ri Ms will te the safest and best, likely. " 
eo 


think so.’ 


: 
F) 


ty 
an 


Pr he commander-in-chief gave Dick some further in- 

‘ tr etions , and the youth went to the quarters oceupied by 
s I oa “iberty Boys and began getting ready for the trip down 
“rit y er, while W ashington and the members of his staff) 
went “back across the river to the Beverly Robinson house. 


sme was making preparations to go somewhere. 
\ | am going down to the city, Bob.” 
“To New York?” 
oe “ ;, i 
aN “What for?” eagerly. 
| i ‘o spy on Arnold.” 
id mi Hh I suppose you are figuring on going all alone?” 
‘yyy Dick smiled. 
“Well. T haven’t said so,” he remarked. 
Pe, ee “Phen you are not going alone! Good! I am going 
; ey you, old man!” — 
guess I will take you along, Bob. I will need your 
lp. a coming back.” . | 
‘And why not in going, as well 2” | 
Ve will have the current with us, going.” 
eA , I see; we are going down in a boat.” 
| xactly. ? 

“hat is a good scheme, I think. . 

Syphy’ oy 

ey Well, it will permit us to get right down almost into 
, BADE Scant of the city without heine apcarcrss or chal- 
Je gee by sentinels.” 


T pre ; all we will have to fe yal. be to keep well out! 


fhe Voss till we are eRe the pint where we wish to 
lnad.”*; r ev 

“That’s it; and fies we can anel in toward the Sines 
slowly and be very careful. 
able to make a landing in safety.” 

“We will try it, at any rate.” is 

Bob began making preparations now, and it was plain 
that he was delighted. | : 

“Say, let me go, too, Dick,” said Mark Morrison. 

‘Und you vos petter led me go, Tick,” said Carl Gook- 
enspieler, the Dutch Liberty Boy. 

“Oh, phwat’s dhe matter wid yez, Cookyspille ’” said 
Patsy Brannigan in supreme scorn. “Shure -an’ dhe only 
ting yez could do would be to load down dhe boat. Yez 
would be no good fur innythin’ else, begorra.” 

“T vould be shoost so much good as vat ‘you vould be, 
Batsy Prannigan.” 


a 
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In that way we ought to be 


“Neither of you would help us,” said Bob; fag, shut - 


up. You are not going along.” 


“Shure an’ thot setthles it, Cookyspiller,” said Patsy: 


‘““yez are not goin’, d’ye moind thot?” 

Dick and Bob were ready before supper time, and when 
they had eaten they bade their comrades good-by and went 
down to the river and got in the boat and pushed off, 

Bob took the oars, while Dick sat in the stern and emded 
the boat.. 

It was not yet dark, so they were in no oe They 
did not care about getting many miles down the stream 


| mene nightfall, for they might be seen by the British. 


Bob pulled listlessly at the oars, and onward glided the 
boat. 


It was not yet dark, so they were in no hurry. They 


hat are you going do, Dick?” asked Bob, who saw did not care about getting many miles down the stream 


before nightfall, for they might be seen by the British. 
Bob pulled listlessly at the Oats and onward glided the 
boat. 
They had gone about ten miles by the time darkness 
settled over all, and then Bob began rowing in earnest. 
‘‘T guess we are safe from observation now,” said Bob ; 
“so we might as well travel at a livelier rate.” 
“Yes,” agreed Dick; “I don’t care how eay we get to 
the city, now that it is dark.” 


city. 

Bob backed water and asked Dick if it were not time to 
go ashore. 

“I guess so, Bob; but go slowly, and be very careful.” 

“T will.” 

Bob headed the boat in toward the shore, Pe rowed 
slowly and carefully. 

Up from the edge of the river a ways there were street 
lamps, but they were not near enough to illuminate the 
river front. Down at the edge of the water all was dark-. 
ness. 

Slowly the boat crept: along. 


Bob was very careful, and did not make a bit of noise 


with the oars. 


It was about ten o’clock when they came i a the | 
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- Closer and closer to the shore drew the boat. 
At last Bob ceased rowing and backed water gently. 
Then of a sudden the boat’s prow struck the sandy 
shore. | | 
The boat had been moving so slowly that the jar was 
scarcely felt, however, and the youths sat perfectly still 
and listened intently for at least two minutes. 
Not a sound did they hear, save a distant rumble, as of 
vehicles on a hard street. 


“T guess we have not been heard,” whispered Dick; 
“let’s get out.” 

“All right,” whispered Bob, bald then he shipped the 
oars, being careful not to let them rattle or knock against 
the sides of the boat. This done, he got up and carefully 
stepped ashore, and Dick followed. 

They pulled the boat up out of the water and felt around 
till they found the corner post of an old, unused wharf, 
and to this they tied the painter. 

“Now come along, Bob,” whispered Dick; “but as you 
value your liberty don’t make any noise !” 

“T’ll be careful, old man.” 

They moved up the bank, and were soon at the top 
of it. 

Here they paused and waited and listened. They knew 
there must be sentinels along the river front. 

Sure enough, they heard the measured tread of a sen- 
tinel almost immediately. 

» “Tie down and keep perfectly quiet!” whispered Dick. 
\iHe will pass near us.” 

( They lay down and remained quiet, and the sentinel 
walked past within three yards of them without so much 
as suspecting that any one was there. 

When the sentinel had passed and was twenty yards 
away the youths rose and stole across the fellow’s beat and 
made their way into and up a street leading toward Broad- 
way. 

It was not far to Broadway, and they were soon on 
this street. ; 

It was now half-past ten, but the street was thronged. 

Citizens and soldiers, men and women,, youths and 
maidens. were promenading the street, and Dick and Bob 
took their place and moved along, watching and listening. 

They wished to Jearn wheré Arnold had taken up quar- 
ters, if possible, and to this end they paused whenever 
they came upon a group of men talking, and listened to 
their conversation. 

The Liberty Boys found that the main matter under 
discussion, in most instances, was the treason of General 
Arnold and the capture of Major Andre. 

Of course great sorrow was expressed that the plot had 
failed and that Andre had-been captured. The majority 
of the citizens in New York at that time were Tories, and 
those who were not were not saying anything, so there 
were no arguments. All were of the same opinion. 

Dick and Bob listened to these conversations with in- 
terest. 

They learned some things about the plot that they had 


|not suspected, and their hearts burned with anger against 


the traitor Arnold. ~ , 

“He ought to be hung, Dick!” whispered Bob, as they . 
walked on, after listening to the conversation’ of a group 
of Tories and redcoats, 

“So he ought, Bob; but I can hardly reconcile myself 
to the thought that Assia has proved to be a traitor. He 
was such a brave and dashing soldier that it is difficult 
to think of him other than true-hearted and patriotic.” 

“Yes, it is hard to’realize it, Dick; but we know it to 
be a fact that he is a traitor, and I, for one, would like to 
see him hanged.” 

“T would like to know that he was hung, but would not — ~ 
like to see it done.” 3 

They ceased talking now and paused to listen to the con- 
versation of another group. 

It was merely a repetition of what they had already 
heard. The people all seemed to think alike. - 

“What do you think they will do with Major Andre?” ’ 
asked one of the members of the group. es. 

“T think he will be hanged,” said another. 

“Do you really?” 

“Ves.” A 
“Well, our people hanged Nathan Hale, a rebel spy, -.. 
right here in this city, as you all remember, and now that 
the rebels have got hold of Andre they will serve him the 

same way.” 

“Jove, that will be bad! Andre is a fine fellow!” s 

“So was Nathan Hale, but our people hanged him.” 

“Humph! Are you a rebel?” ) 

“No; but I am an honest man, and I hope a just one. : 
What T have just said is the truth, and I am not ashamed. 
of it. Nathan Hale was a fine young man.” ; 
Dick and Bob felt like patting this speaker on the back 
and telling him that he was all right. He was an honest 
and just man, even though he was a Tory. | 

“Well,” said another of the group, “I hope that Andre 
will succeed ih making his escape.” 

“So do I!” said the man who had spoken sO boldly. 

“I hope that he will escape the death that is Lares 
him, but I am afraid he will not.” 

Suddenly one of the members of the group turned 
quickly. He was a- British soldier, and as his face was 
turned toward Dick the youth recognized him. 

He was.no other than Frank’ Farrell, the redcoat with 
whom Dick had taken the walk the last time he was down 
in the city, when he had been seen and recognized by Mr. — 
Fosdick. 

The redcoat recognized Dick at the same instant and =~ 
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gave utterance to an exclamation. Ny ss 
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“Dick Slater!’ he cried. 3 ae 





CHAPTER XIII. 
THE YOUTHS MEET ARNOLD. 


Few redcoats had not at that period heard of Dick 3 
Slater. | 
He had been in the patriot army more than four years, _ 
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1 n a des ng that time he had done a wonderful amount 
ti sc01 ting and spying, and had indeed made himself so 
3 ci ote F that he had been given the title of “The Cham- 
) Spy of the Revolution.” 
Ay pri ce had been placed on his head three years before 


3 


“by Gen eral Howe, when he was commander-in-chief of the 


British } army in America, and it was still standing. 

Ther efore when the British soldier uttered the name 
Dick : Slater, ” the attention of the other redcoats and 

Tories was attracted instantly. 

.. They y whirled and glared at Dick and Bob eagerly, ex- 


elite ily 
a find Bob had been taven by surprise, for they 
rr yt expecting to encounter any one who knew either 
4 a ; but they were not the youths to let their surprise 
Ss seep p them from acting promptly. 
'. hey gave a quick glance around them. 
3 es They were near a cross street—it was Wall Street, in 
. “fe act nd quick as a flash they darted away and bounded 
dov m this street. 
E z r them!” roared the redcoat who had recognized 
Y ; if a are rebel pe After them, I say!” 


ic 2: fand Bob were S eolendid runners, and so were abled 
Jually leave their pursuers behind. 


7 r streets were so narrow and crooked that they had 
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It was Benedict Arnold, the traitor. 

“There he is, Dick!” whispered Bob, his voice dooming 

“Yes, Bob.” 

“He is going to his quarters, old man.” 

“T judge so.” 

“We must follow.” 

“Yes.” 

“This gives us the chance we were eng for.” . 

“So it does.” . 

The traitor and his escort had now got half way up the 
block, and Dick and Bob left the doorway and walked 
slowly along, keeping about the same distance behind 
them. : 

The youths followed until they saw the traitor and his 
escort enter a house well up toward the Common—now 
called City Hall park. 

They advanced and took a good look at the house, and 
at those all around it, so that they would have no difficulty 
in finding it again, and then they walked slowly away. 

When they had gone a block they paused in a an door- 
way and began discussing the situation. 

They wondered if it would be possible for them to cap- 
ture the traitor and carry him away. If they could do 
this it would be a great achievement. The trouble was 
that they did not see how they were to accomplish it. 

They did not wish to do anything that night, and so 
they made their way to a small inn on a side street and 


m e chance to twist and turn, and even double on their ; entered and asked if they could secure a room for the 





























ats, if they liked, and rireseuily they had succeeded 
th Seine the redcoats and Tories entirely off the track. 
‘a i g done this the youths made their way back up 
dway and resumed the work of listening to the con- 
- tion of various groups. Now, however, Dick was care- 
1 ts keep his hat pulled well down over his eyes, so as 
; ® d being recognized in case he should be seen by any 
a who knew him. 
aa ' fptead rapidly, and the youths found that this was 
coupying the attention of the citizens and soldiers to 
st as great an extent as was the Arnold-Andre affair. 
< and Bob became fearful that they would be recog- 


i ni zal 8 second time, and so decided that the best thing 
ey they, @o ould do would be to get off Broadway and keep out 


| Re mr left Bidadway and made their way down in the 
lire rection of British headquarters, which was at Fraunce’s 

- tav ne at the junction of Pearl and Broad streets, 

is iat y took up their station on the opposite side of the 

ce i nm a dark doorway and watched British headquarters, 

“f aa rey hardly hoped to be able to learn anything of value 

Be the circumstances. 

oy they were given cause to be i they had 

* » 0 this place. 


a | 3 alf a dozen British soldiers, came forth. 
TI @ youths Se the man selene 


» news that a couple of rebel spies were in the city 


a sin ig this; but it was about the best they could do un- | 


» door of the tavern Ps and a man, accompanied 


night. 

They were told that they could, and a litthe later they 
were in bed and asleep. 

They were up early next morning, and when they had 
eaten breakfast.they went out upon the street. 

By keeping their hats well pulled down over their faces 
the youths thought that they would be able to avoid being 
recognized. Of course there was not much danger that 
Bob would be recognized, but with Dick if was different. 
There were quite a number of British officers and soldiers 
in New York who knew him by sight. 

They picked up quite a good deal of information during 
the day and evening. 

They learned that it was not the purpose of the British 
to go up the river and make an attack on West Point. 

This had been contemplated, but the capture of Andre 
had. caused the plan to be abandoned, as it was known that 
the patriots would be on their guard. 

The main idea of the British commander-in-chief just 
at this time seemed to be the saving of Andre from the 
death that was threatening him. | 
This was a problem that seemed impossible of solution. 
About nine o’clock that evening Dick and Bob were 
moving along Broadway, and suddenly Dick felt some one’s. 
hand fall heavily upon his shoulder. 

He whirled, and found himself face to face with Bene- 
dict Arnold, the traitor. The latter had his hat pulled 
well down over his face, but both Dick and Bob recognized 
him instantly. : 
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i “Step into this doorway here, boys, " said Arnold. “I| told you this as an excuse, but simply to answer ‘the : 


‘wish to speak to you.” ~ 

The Liberty Boys were so amazed that they accompanied 
Arnold into the doorway, where the shadows were thick 
enough to veil them from the gaze of passersby, without 
a word. | 

“T have been looking for you, Dick,” said Arnold. 

“You have?” said Dick. Bob did not speak. 

“Yes; I wished to have a talk with you. I heard that 
you were in the city last night, and I’ made up my mind 
that you would remain a day or two. Now, I am not going 
to ask you boys to be charitable, and not judge me too 
harshly. I have made my bed, and am willing to lie on 
it; but I wish to ask a few questions, and if you will 
answer them I will be much abliged.” 


_ “Go ahead,” said Dick, coldly. Now that he was steal: 
ing by the traitor’s side he realized the enormity of the 
man’s crime, and a feeling of repulsion came over him. 

“First,” said Arnold, “I wish to ask how my wife is 
getting along.” 

“She was feeling pretty well when we left there,” was 
the reply. 

“T am glad to hear that; and now, Dick, do you know 
whether she intends joining me here in New York?” 

“Yes; I heard General Washington say that your wife 
was to be sent here.” 

A sigh of relief escaped the lips of Arnold. 

“You have lifted a great load from my heart,” he said, 
“T wrote to General Washington to let her come here or 
go to Philadelphia, but I did not, know which she would 
do.” 


Arnold asked Dick a ‘number of questions, and as none}. 


of them had any political significance Dick did not hesi- 
tate to answer. 

_ When Arnold had finished asking aciltioes Dick said ; 
- “Perhaps I ought not to ask you, General Arnold, but 
I would like to know very much why you—well, why 
you-—” 

. “Out with it, Dick,” said Arnold, in a rather bitter tone 
of voice; “don’t be backward. You wish to know why 
I ‘acne traitor.” | 

“Yes,” said Dick. “That is what I would like to know. 
I can hardly understand the matter.” 


Arnold was silent a few moments, and then, said, slowly | 


and sadly: 

“There have been so many vain which have eomthitaitia 
to bringing about my action, Dick, that it would be diffi- 
cult to answer your question specifically. I will only 
say that if any one thing contributed more than another 


to the unfortunate affair, it was the action which Congress 


has always taken toward me. It has never treated me 
right, Dick.” 


“That is no excuse for your turning traitor and try- 
ing to ruin the cause for which we have all been laboring 
so hard and so long!” exclaimed Bob. ) 


question which Dick asked.” 

They talked awhile longer, and then Dick said: 

“How about it, General Arnold? Are you going bo 
give the alarm and have us captured ?” | 

“No, Dick; so far as I am concerned, you boys are tree 
to leave the city. All that I ask is that in years to come, — 
when you hear people speaking scathingly of the traitor, 
Arnold, you will occasionally tell these people that you . 
do not believe that Arnold wag all bad.” 

“Oh, we don’t believe that,” said Dick. “We know that 
the man who fought so bravely at Quebec and Saratoga’ ag 
and on many other battlefields for the glorious cause of — 
liberty could not be all bad.” 

“Thank you, my boy.” os 

Then, with a good-by, Arnold left their side and’ walked 
slowly down the street, . 

“Jove, Dick,” said Bob: “if we could Snly have cap- ‘‘ 
tured him and taken him away with us.” 

“That would have been absolutély impossible of ac- 
complishment, Bob. He is here in New York among hun- 
dreds, yes thousands of friends, while we are only two, 
who are in danger of capture ourselves.” 3 

“True, Dick; but it seems hard to be standing | right | 
beside the traitor and yet not dare put hands on him.” 

“Yes; but we will have all we can do to get safely out 
of the elty. " 

“T suppose so; are we going back to West Point Og 
night ” | ies 

“Yes; we have picked up about all the information poss, Se 
sible, I think, and might as well be going.” See: 

“Let’s go at once, old man. Arnold might change his? 
mind and set the redcoats on to us.” Abe 

“T don’t think that he would do that; but we may as ne 
well be going, anyway.” 

“T don’t think that he would do that; but we may as’ 
well be going, anyway.” 

They left their place in the doorway and moved down: 
Broadway till they reached Cortlandt street. Here they 
turned and made their way toward the river. | i‘. 

They moved slowly along, and had almost reached the ay 
shore, when they were startled by the sharp challenge: 

es Who comes there?” 





CHAPTER XIV. ee 


BACK AT WEST POINT. ‘ 
The youths could not see the challenger, for he “was 1s 
between them and the river, and the background was one — 
of intense blackness. But he could sce them, because there _ 
was a light background made by the street lamps of the 
city. | 
Of course Dick and Bob knew that it would not do * | 


_ “True, Bob; you’re right,” said Amold. “Y ‘have not ‘permit themselves to be captured. 
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x Wi th b Andre j in Pins hands ‘of tha: patriots, dhe fate of | 


“the i patriot spies, if caught, would be certain. Noth- 


mds on ‘the famous Dick Slater right at this time. ‘He 

know that General Washington would almost be 
ee to exchange Andre for Dick.: 
Pt 


this flashed through Dick’s mind in an instant, and 
1 to Bob, in a whisper:; 

ow me!” 

whe n he leaped away, followed by Bob. 
‘The sound of the yoice of the challenger had come from 
- place to the right. and as well as in front, and so 
wo dashed Sinsonatly: away toward the left. 
stop” roared a stentorian voice; “stop, or I'll fire!” 
Jt course the youths did nothing of the kind. 
fe were ready to take the chances of being hit by 
let, but were not ready to take their chances as pris- 
By <3 rs : in the hands of the commander-in-chief. 
Cra ok ! 

ng They knew that they must get to their boat and away 
: ry J quickly. 
vo T he river bank ,would soon be thronged with ‘people, 
ant if the two were still on shore they would be captured. 
ier were not sure that their boat was where they had 
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They had walked down to the river that afternoon and 
hac d seen the boat lying right where they had left it the 
i night before, but some one might, have taken it since 
| then. 
.e They soon reached the point where the boat should be. 
. Tt was so dark they had to feel around to learn whether 
a he boat was still there. 

They found that it was. | 
bi Good !” exclaimed Dick, in a low, intense voice of sat- 
sist ction; “push with all your might, Bob.” 
‘They shoved the boat off into the water and then leaped 
n, Bob seating himself and taking up the oars. 
pF Dd mck took his place at the stern, and steered while Bob 


rs key had not gone far oon they heard the sound of 
ieps, and dark shadows were seen moving along the 
shore, and voices were heard calling out excitedly. 
ie musket shot had brought a lot of people down to 
hore, and the two. Liberty Boys had not .embarked 
istant too soon. 
T guess we are going to get away safely, Dick,” said 
, cautiously, as he pulled with all his might. 
guess so, Bob; but they may get a boat and come in 
r it. ” 

they won’t be able to see us, if they do.” 
rue. 9 

t then a voice was heard on the shore. 
They have taken to a boat!” were the words ated. 
emust get a boat and go in pursuit” 

* “Hear that, Dick?” 

na. ay ct, Bob.” 

co" are going to try to follow v us, sa ie 
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Bob rowel baad fos at or y Btiean. rnutae: and then 
Dick asked to be permitted to row awhile. 

“You must be tired, Bob,” he said. 

“Not much; I'll row awhile longer, Dick.” 

He: kept on ten or fifteen minutes longer, and then 
Dick took the oars,-while Bob seated himself at the stern 
and rested, mS | 

Dick was a good oarsman, and. forced the boat through 
the water at a goodly rate of speed. 

They did not hear anything from their pursuers, so 
judged that the redcoats had speedily got enough of it 
and turned back. 

“Say, Dick, what are we going to do?” asked Bob. 
“What do you mean, Bob?” 

“Why, we can’t row all the way to West Point against 
the current.” 

“True; I'l tell you what I was thinking of doing, 
Bob.” yy | 

What?” 

“T was thinking that we would go ashore after we had 
gone up past the north end of the island, and get a couple 
of horses at the home of a patriot and ride to West Point.” 
“That is just what I was thinking of, old man.” 

“Very well; we will do it.” 
“It will beat trying to row up there against ‘the cur- 
rent.’” 
“So it will.” 
They toiled onward until they were abet opposite the 
end of Manhattan Island, and then they headed sarang the 
east shore. 
They made a landing at last, and tying the boat to a 
tree, walked up the slope and headed eastward and yeah: 
ward through the timber. 

They had ‘never been just at this place before, but they 
had a good: general knowledge of which way to go, and 


main road and the home of a patriot, where they would be 
furnished with horses. 

They stumbled along through the timber and darkness 
for half an hour without striking the road, and began to 
think that they were not going to. find one at all. 

At last they came to the road, however, and with a 
sigh of satisfaction they tyrned to the left and walked in a 
northerly direction. 

They continued onward anti] they came to a house, 
and they entered the yard and knocked on the door. There 
was no light in the house, and it was evident that the 
people were in bed. 

It took three or four knockings to nag any one, and 
then the door was opened and a man stood there, holding 
a tallow candle in his hand. 

“Who are you, and what do you want?” he asked. 

“What are you, patriot or loyalist?” asked Dick. 

“Well,” he said, “I can’t say that T am either.” 

Dick and Bob Ieuan | | 

“You are neutral, eh?” said the former, 

“ “Yes.” ”? 


did not anticipate having much trouble in finding the. 
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“Well, that makes you safe. We are patriots, and we| were greeted by General Clinton and his staff, and by 
want to borrow a couple of horses to ride to West Point) Arnold. 


Ot |. | The meeting between husband and wife was affecting to 
“You can have them; but how will I get them back?”| say the least, and the sympathy of all for the woman was 
“We will send them back in a day or two.” profound. 

“Very well; who are you?” | ‘A little later Mrs. Arnold went to the anebneli that. | 
Dick told him. had been given Arnold, he riding with her in the carriage, 


“Tve heard of you, Captain Slater. You are welcome| and when this was finished Dick and the Liberty Boge oa 


to the horses. You might take them whether I consent} given quarters in a large house near by. 
or not; so I may as well lend them to you and risk the They went over, on invitation, and spent an hour in ‘Bie’ 


luck of getting them back.” | company of General Clinton and his staff. The Britny: 
The man went out to the stable with the youths and| officers were greatly interested in the handsome, bronzed 
helped bridle and saddle the horses. American youths. They had fought against the Liberty — 
When this was done the youths mounted and rode Boys on more than one battlefield, and they were glad of 
away, this opportunity to see the young fellows at close range, 


They reached the Beverly Robinson house just as the} and when they were not so savage looking as in the heat 
sun was coming up, and, leaving the horses at the stable,| of battle. 
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they went to the house and Dick asked if General Wash-| “You boys don’t look dangerous,’ ’ said one of the Brit | 


ington was up. | ish officers, with a smile. . 
“Yes,” was the reply. “He is at breakfast.” ‘The Liberty Boys laughed, and said that they were not 


The orderly then went and told General Washington | 8° Very dangerous. 
that Dick Slater and Bob Estabrook were there, and the] “We simply fight the best we know how for the great 
commander-in-chief at once ordered that plates be laid|C#use we love so well—the cause of liberty,” said Dick. 
for them. This was done, and they were told to come in| We do our duty as best we can.” 
and take breakfast. | ) | 

They were greeted pleasantly by the officers, and then 
the commander-in-chief asked Dick what he had to re- 
port. 

Dick told him all, and when he told him about having 
seen Arnold, all listened with interest. 

“He was a brave man and a dashing officer, but he has 
gone wrong,” said General Washington; “and now, if we 


was the reply. 

When the youths went back to their quarters they talked 
the affair over, and said that the British officers were not 
such bad fellows after all.” | 

“Tt’s only when they are on the battlefield, actually... 





that is the way they look at us.” 


“No one can find any fault with you for doing that,” ik 


engaged in fighting, that they are bad,” said Dick; pe cy ’ ; 


can possibly do so, we must get hold of him and hang} Next day the Liberty Boys returned to West Point and” ; : 
him.” reported to Washington that they had escorted Mrs, Arnold ° es 


After breakfast General Washington called Dick to one safely to her husband, and that they had been treated splen-- n 


side and asked him if he wished to have charge of the 
party that was to escort Mrs. Arnold down to New York of the flag of truce. 


City. ! | Major Andre was executed as a spy October 2, 1780. 
“T shall be pleased to do so, sir,” was the reply.. 
“Very well; and the escort may as well be made up of THE END. 


your Liberty Bone 2 


“Will you send an orderly across the river to tell ten The next number (163) of “The Liberty Boys of 206” 


f the Liberty in” 
: ion ed hk mee ee will contain “THE LIBERTY BOYS’ TERRIBLE 


didly by the British while in the city under the frotection 


— 


“Thank you.” | TUSSLE; or, FIGHTING TO A FINISH,” by Harry 
Dick and Bob went upstairs and slept two hours. Then | Moore. 
they were awakened and went downstairs to find the party a ae ee | 
ready to start. et oo; nt ae 
There was a carriage for Mrs, Arnold, and a driver, and 3 a ® 
the twelve Liberty Boys were on horseback, _ SPECIAL NOTICE: All back numbers of this weekly se 


They set out at once, and the officers and soldiers waved 
their handkerchiefs to Mrs. Arnold as long as she was in 
sight, to show their good will toward her. 

The party made its way steadily along, and late that 


are always in print. If you cannot obtain them from any — 
newsdealer, send the price in money or postage stamps kee 
mail to FRANK TOUSEY, PUBLISHER, 24 UNION 


evening they reached New York City. SQUARE, NEW YORK, and you will receive the copies. s 


They went at once to British headquarters, where they ' you order by return mail. 
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ALL THE NUMBERS ARE ALWAYS IN PRINT. 
die 35 READ ONE AND YOU WILL READ THEM ALL. 


‘ 


oye LATEST ISSUES: 223 Fred Wearnot and the “Greaser”’; or, The Fight to Death with 
— , - . ‘ . ; stg ta #? ar a s. 
eee re Silent. Aunts Of, CetcnIng Ybe., Semen. fac 224 Fred Fearnot in Mexico; or, Fighting the Revolutioni 
ce ee: RM: ope ‘ 225 Fred Fearnot’s Daring Bluff; or, The Nerve that Saved His Life 
L74 Bred Fearnot’s Big Day; or, Harvard and Yale at New Hra. . See one. : : 
75 Pred Fearhot and Erne Doetor” + or, The Indian Medicine Fakir. 226 “Te earnot and the Grave Digger; or, The Mystery of a Ceme 


1 Lynchers; or, Saving a Girl Horse Thief. ; 
i gh es Pahoa Wonurtay Wea; or, ‘the Taming of Black Beauty. | 227 Fred Fearnot’s Wall Street Deal; or, Between the Bulls and the 


Fred Fearnot’s Great Struggle; or, Downing a Senator. Bears. | 
fed frearnot's Jublica | of Row Era’s Greatest Day. 228 Fred Fearnot and “Mr. Jones’; or, The Insurance Man in 
(180 Fred Fearnot and Samson; or, “Who Runs This Town?” Trouble. Bkggoes » 
; Fred Fearnot and the Rioters; ot, Backing Up the Sheriff. 229 Fred Fearnot’s Big Gift; or, A Week at Old Avon. 


82 Fred Fearnot and the Stage Robber; or, His Chase for a Stolen | 280 Fred Fearnot and the “Witch”; or, Exposing an Old Fraud. 
Diam nd. 231 Fred Fearnot’s Birthday; or, A %ig Time at New Hra. 
re Péarbot at Cripple Creek; or, The Masked Fiends of the | 232 i Pearhet and the Sioux Chief; or, Searching for a Lost 
mes. a ri. { aM 
ah Pearhot and the Vigilantes; or, Up Against the Wrong | 233 Fred Fearnot’s Mortal Bnemy; or, he Man on the Black Horse. 


“Mah. + 234 Fred Fearnot at Canyon Castle; or, Entertaining His Friends. 





185° Fred Fearnot in New Mexico; or, Saved by Terry Olcott. 235 Fred Fearnot and the Commanche; or, Teaching a Redskin a 
i865 ved Fearno! in Arkansas; or, The Queerest of All Adventures. Lesson. : 


183 Fred Fearnot in Montana; or, The Dispute at Rocky Hill. 236 Fred pearnos Suspected ; or, Trailed by a renaery Sleuth. 
-i88 Fred Fearnot and the Mayor; or, The Trouble at Snapping | 287 Fred Fearnot and the Promoter; or, Breaking © a Big Scheine. 
-. heals. 238 Fred Fearnot a d “Old Grizzly” ; or, The Man Who Didn’t Know. 
180 Bred Bearnot's Big Hut; or, Camping on the Columbia River, | 249 Ered earnot's Hough Riders: of, Diving Out the Squatters. 
(490 Bred Wearnot’s Hard Experience; or, Roughing it at Red Gulch. 241 red Fearnot in Tennessee; or, The Deinon of the Mountains. 
20% eee Fearnot Stranded ; or, How SeEEy SL BeG HOM TRE MOREY (540 Dred Fearnot and the “Terror”; or, Calling Down a Bad Man. 
POE Pred Peek dette Monmtains ; or, Held at Bay by Bandits | | 248 fred Meataot ia West Vireinia; or, Helpiig the Rereage Ageite, 
198 Fred Fearnot’s Terrible Risk; or, Terry Olcott's Reckless Ven- O44 Wred Fearnot and His Athletes: or. A Brent Charity Tour. 


e pod Péarnot's Last Card; or, The Game that Saved His Life. 246 Fred matt oath Strange Adventure; or, The Queer Old Man of the - 
i red Fearnot and the Professor; or, The Man Who Knew it All. a eo 
196 Fred Fearnot’s Big Scoop; or, Beating a Thousand Rivals. 246 Fred Fearnot and the League; or, Up Against a Bad Lot. 
aoe bod Fearnot ‘ne the Raiders; or, Fighting for His Belt. 247 ired Fearnot’s Wonderful Race; or; Beating a Horse on weet: 
198 Fred Fearnot’s Great Risk; or, One Chance in a Thousand. ane eras Baw el and ai ei. , oer. : oe Cha ay 

oe Sear i and : si re fearnot an e Bankrupt; or, Ferreting Out a Fraud. 
198 Fred Tearnot as a Sleuth; or, Running Down a Slick Villain. 250 Fred Feargot as a Redskin; of, ‘Trailing a Captured irl, 


got ieee Fearnot’s New Deal; or, Working for a Banker. 251 
201 Fred Fearnot in Dakota; or, The Little Combination Ranch, | 

By ee and the Road Agents: or, Terry Olcott's Cool 252 Fred Fearnot and the Bloodhounds: or, Tracked by Mistake. 
SME ree , 253 Fred Fpearnot’s Boy Scouts; or, Hot Times in the ackies. 


fred Fearnot and the Amazon; or, The Wild Woman of the] 254 Fred Fearnot. and the Wait of Wall Street; or, A Smart Boy 
+a) Plains. Broker. 


oe Fearnot and the ‘“Greenhorn’’; or, Fooled for Once in His 









@ Gs 
Hos 





‘Fred Fearnot’s Training School: or, How to Make a Living. 255 Fred Fearnot’s Buffalo Hunt; or, The Gamest Boy in the Wee. 
i Fearnot and the Stranger; or, The Long Man who was | 256 Fred Fearnot and the Mill Boy; or, A Desperate Dash for Life. 
. Short. ‘257 Fred Fearnot’s Great Trotting Match; or, Beating the Record. 
‘6 Fred Fearnot and the Old Trapper; or, Searching for a Lost | 258 Fred Fearnot and the Hidden Marksman; or, The Mystery of 
-  . Cavern, / _.. Thunder Mountain. : 
207 Pred Fearnot in Colorado; or, Running a Sheep Ranch. 259 Fred Fearnot’s Boy Champion; or, Fighting for His Rights. 
208 Fred Fearnot at the Ball; or, The Girl in the Green Mask. 260 Fred” Fearnot and the Money King; or, A Big Deal in Wall °: 
Ou Pre Feamnot and the Duellist; or, The Man Who Wanted to Street. ‘sth 
i: -, Sent. 1 261 Fred Fearnot’s Gold Hunt; or, The Boy Trappers of Goose Lake, 
vy o9 Pearnot on the Stump; or, Backing an Old Veteran. .262 Fred Fearnot and the Ranch Boy; or, Lively Times with the 
Fred Fearnot’s New Trouble; or, Up aaa a Monopoly. = - Broncho , Busters. SE 
Pred Fearnot as Marshal; or, Commanding the Peace. 268 Fred Fearnot after the Sharpers; or, Hxposing a Desperate 







Fr 
aap hs 264 Fred Fearnot and the Firébugs; or, Saving a City. es hs 
14 Fr earnot and the Miners; or, The Trouble At Coppertown. | 265 Fred Fearnot in the Lumber Camps; or, Hustling in the Back. 
Fi T : 


iS Fre 

Ba 

14 Fred Fea 
15. Frei Be oy ae and the “Blind Tigers”; or, . ore Ways Than One. woods. ; 
16 Free 


age wnet and “Wally”; or, The Good Natured Bully of| - Game. 
dger. 


Fearnot and the Hindoo; or, The Wonderful Juggler at | 266 Fred Fearnot and the Orphan; or, The Luck of a Plucky Boy. 


Coppertown. . 267 Fred Fearnot at Forty Mile Creek:; or, Knocking Abou 
1f a 7 earnot Snow Bound; or, Fun with Pericles Smith. Went: F ing About in the 
18 red Fearnot’s Great Fire Fight; or, Rescuing a Prairie School. 268 Fred Fearnot and the Boy Speculator: or, From a Dollar toa. 
3 red Fearnot in New Orleans; or, Up Against the Mafia. Million. | 
20 Fred ‘Fearnot and the Haunted House : or, Unraveling a Great | 269 Fred Fearnot’s Canoe Club; or, A Trip on the Mississippi. — 


__.._ Mystery. 270 Fred Fearnot and the Errand Boy; or, Bound to Make oney. 
221 ve Feernot on the Mississippi; or, The Blackleg’s Murderous ' 9 
Bias} ot. 

222 Fred Fearnot’s Wolf Hunt; or, A Battle for Life in the Dark. 


Neve 


“Fer Sele by All Newsdealers, or will be Sent to Any Address on Receipt of Price, 5 Cents per Copy, by a 
PRANK TOUSEY, Publisher,  @@ Union Square, New York 











__. IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS 


Jibraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Cut out and fil) 


owing Order Blank and send it to us with the price of the books you want and we will send them to you by re 


~ - 


POSTAGE STAMPS TAKEN THE SAME AS MONBY. | 


i ia s . : , 
RTT iNTME) (COCR E EEN 6 SCENE EES L EET Eds ELLE C oC hes ee Rees Cede ee phone beh hebb ede 46) as eedbekasduece 










FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 24 Union’ Square, New York. » gs a error eee 

b Dear Smr—Enclosed find..... cents for which please send me:. 

'..«-copies of WORK AND WIN; Nos. . 0. ieee cece. miles ah iene rin teres «Lee ed edhe Lay L WELD Ee 
ee Me WILD WHAD WHERLY, Nab). ssc cm wbscudndals alle CU CARMELLGLUE Lo ee 
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SECRET SERVICE. 
OLD AND YOUNG KING BRADY, DETECTIVES. ef 
PRICE 5 CTS. 32 PAGES. COLORED COVERS. ISSUED WEEKLY 


LATEST ISSUES: 


180 The Bradys and the Serpent Ring; or, Bhe Strange Case of the 
Fortune-Teller. 

181 The Bradys and “Silent Sam’’; or, Tracking the Deaf and Dumb 

182 


Gang. 

oh. Bradys and the “‘Bonanza’”’ King; or, Fighting the Fakirs in 
’F risco. i 

183 7 pace and the Boston Banker; or, Hus.ling for Millions in 
the Hub. 

184 The Bradys on Blizzard Island; or, Tracking the Gold Thieves of 
Cape Nome. 

185 The Bradys in the Black Hills; or, Their Case in North Dakota. 

186 he Bradys and “Faro Frank’; or, A Hot Case in the Gold 

nes. - i 
The Bradys and the “Rube’’; or, Tracking the Confidence Men. 


187 
The Bradys as Firemen; or, Tracking a Gang o. Incendiaries. 


188 


189 Bee Erears in the Oil Conary ;; or, The Mystery of the Giant. 
Gt Gre, Hredss GAN Gas Batkbrotkpee yor, ‘Working the Thugs ol 
192 he Bradys and the Seven Skulls; or, The Clew That Was Found 
193 The Bradys in Mexico; or, The Search for the Aztec Treasure 
194 The Bradys at Black Run; or, Trailing the Coiners of Candle 


195 The Bradys Among the Bulls and Bears; or, Working the Wires 
in Wall Street. : 
196 The Bradys and the King; or, Working for the Bank of England. 
197 on os and the Duke’s Diamonds; or, The Mystery of the 
acht. 


198 ee aeeaye and the Bed Rock Mystery; or, Working in the Black 


199. The Bradys and the Card Crooks; or, Working on an Ocean Liner. 
200 The Bradys and “John Smith’; or, The Man Without a Name. 


201 
202 The Bradys and the High Rock Mystery; or, The Secret of the 
: Seven Steps. 

203 ic aoe at the Block House; or, Rustling the Rustlers on the 

rontier. = 

204 The Bradys in Baxter Street; or, Fhe House Without a Door. 
205 %The Bradys Midnight Call; or, The Mystery of Harlem Heights. 
206 The Bradys Behind the Bars; or, Working on Blackwells Island. 
207 The Bradys and the Brewer’s Bonds; or, Working on a~ Wall 
Street Case. 

208 The Bradys on the meee or, The Search for a Missing Girl. 
hee The Bradys and the Pawnbroker; or, A Very Mysterious Case. 
210 The Bradys and the Gold Fakirs; or, Working for the Mint. 
211 The Bradys at Bonanza Bay; or, Working on a Million Dollar 


212 The Bradys and the Black Riders; or, The Mysterious Murder at 
213 we rears and Senator Slam; or, Working With Washington 
214 The Bradys and the Man from Nowhere; or, Their Very Hardest 
215 The Bradys and “Mo. 99”; or, The Search for a Mad Milliun- 
216 The ‘Bradys at Baffin’s Bay; or, @he Trail Which Led to the Arc- 


¢. 
217 The Bradys and Gim Lee; or, Working a Clew in Chinatown. 
218 The Bradys and the ‘“‘Yegg’” Men; or, Seeking a Clew on the 


( Road. 

219 The Bradys and the Blind Banker; or, Ferretting Out the Wall 
Street Thieves. p 

220 The Bradys and the Black Cat; or, Working Among the Card 
Crooks of Chicago. 


The Bradys and the Manhunters; or, Down in the Dismal Swamp. | 


221 
222 
223 
224 
225 
226 


227 


253 


. 254 


255 


256 
257 


258 
259 


260 


261 
262 


The Bradys and the Texas Oil King; or, Seeking a Clew in the 
Southwest. 
The Bradys and the Night Hawk; or, New York at Midnight. 
The Bradys in the Bad Lands; or, Hot work in South Dakota. 
es eee at Breakneck Hall; or, The Mysterious House on the 
arlem. | 
+Oe eredys and the Fire Marshal; or, Hot Work in Horners- 


ville. 
The Bradys and the Three Sheriffs; or, Doing a Turn in Pen- 
nessee. 
The Bradys and the Opium Smugglers; or, A Hot Trail on the 
Pacific Coast. 
~ Bradys’ Boomerang; or, Shaking Up the Wall Street Wire 
appers. : 
The Bradys Among the Rockies; or, Working Away Out West. 
The Bradys and Judge Lynch; or, After the Arkansas Terror. 
The Bradys and the age Boys; or, Hustling in the Black Hills. 
ae cnone and Captain Bangs; or, The Mystery of a Mississippi 
_ Steamer. ° 
The Bradys in Maiden Lane; or, Tracking the Diamond Crooks. 
one es and Wells-Fargo Case; or, The Mystery of the Mon- 
ana Mail. ~ ie 


The Bradys and “Bowery Bill’; or, The Crooks of Coon Alley. 
+e Bradys at Bushel Bend; or, Smoking Out the Chinese Smug- 
glers. 
The Bradys and the Messenger Boy; or, The A. D. T. Mystery. 
7 Sy and the Wire Gang; or, The Great Race-Track 
windle. 
ae Among the Mormons; or, Secret Work in Salt Lake 


y. 
= Bradys and “Fancy Frank’; or, The Velvet Gang of Flood 
ar. 
The Bradys at Battle Cliff; or, Chased Up the Grand Canyon. 
The Bradys and ‘Mustang Mike”; or, The Man With the Branded 


Hand. ‘ 
The Bradys at Gold Hill; or, The Mystery of the Man from 
Montana. 
7s fe and Pilgrim Pete; or, The Tough Sports of Terror 
ulch. A 
The eres and the Black Hagle Express; or, The Fate of the 
Frisco Flyer. : : 
The Bradys and Hi-Lo-Jak; or, Dark Deeds in Chinatown. 
The Bradys and the Texas Rangers; or, Rounding up the Green 
Goods Fakirs. 
ae Bradys and “Simple Sue”; or, The Keno Queen of Sawdust 


be Bradys and the Wall Street Wizard; or, the Cash That Did 
‘ No ome. 
me re and Cigarette Charlie; or, the Smoothest Crook in... 
e World. . ai 
ae Bradye at Bandit Gulch; or, From Wall Street to the Far E- 
est. ht 


The Bradys in the Foot-Hills; or, The Blue Band of Hard Luck 
xzuicn. 


The Bradys and Brady the Banker; or, The Secret of the ola” 


Santa Fe Trail. 
The Bradys’ Graveyard Clue; or, Dealings With Doctor Death. 
The aoe and “Lonely Luke’; or, The Hard Gang of Hard- 
scrabble. 


The Bradys and Tombstone Tom; or, A Hurry Call from Arizona. — 


ay Bradys’ Backwoods Trail; 
ang. 
The Bradys and “Joe Jinger’” ; or, The Clew in the Convict Camp. . 


or, Landing the Log Rollers 


ame ae at Madman’s Roost; or, A Clew from the Golden 

ate. 

The Bradys and the Border Band; or, Six Weeks’ Work Along 
the Line. 


The Bradys in Sample City; or, The Gang of the Silver Seven. 
ii email Mott Street Mystery; or, The Case of Mrs. Ching 
Chow. : 


For Sale by All Newsdealers, or will be Sent to Any ‘Address on Receipt of Price, 5 Cents per Copy, by 


FRANK TOUSEY, Publisher, 








24 Union Square, New York. 


IF YOU WANT ANY BACK NUMBERS 


of our libraries, and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. Cut out and fill 
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THE STAGE. 

THE BOYS OF NEW YORK END MEN’S JOKE 
mntaining a great variety of the latest jokes used by the 
gs end men. No amateur minstrels is complete without 
ful little book. ‘i 
‘HE BOYS OF NEW YORK STUMP SPEAKER.--- 
a varied assortment of stump speeches, Negro, Dutch 
Also end men’s jokes. Just the thing for home amuse- 
nateur shows. 

[HE BOYS OF NEW YORK MINSTREL GUIDE 
} BOOK.—Something new and very instructive. Every 
ybtain this book, as it contains full instructions for or- 
amateur minstrel troupe. ' 
ULDOON’S JOKES.—This is one of the most original 
ver published, and it is brimful of wit and humor. It 
large collection of songs, jokes, conundrums, etc., of 
ildoon, the great wit, humorist, and practical joker of 
very boy who can enjoy a good substantial joke should 
iy immediately. 
IOW TO BECOME AN ACTOR.—Containing com- 
‘tions how to make up for various characters on the 
her with the duties of the Stage Manager, Prompter, 
t and Property Man. By a prominent Stage Manager. 
US WILLIAMS’ JOKE BOOK.—Containing the lat- 
ecdotes and funny stories of this world-renowned and 
r German comedian. Sixty-four pages; 
- containing a half-tone photo of the author. 


HOUSEKEEPING. 
OW TO KEEP A WINDOW GARDEN.—Containing 
ions for constructing a window garden either in town 
and the most approved methods for raising beautiful 
bme. The st complete book of the kind ever pub- 
Ow TO 00K — 00 of the most instructive books 
iver published. It contains recipes for cooking meats, 


nd oysters; also pies, puddings, cakes and all kinds of 
t grand collection of recipes by one of our most popular 


oW TO KEEP HOUSH.—It contains information for 
oys, girls, men and women; it will teach you how to 
anything around the house, such as parlor ornaments, 
ients, Aeolian harps, and bird lime for catching birds. 


ELECTRICAL. 
OW TO MAKE AND USE ELECTRICITY.—A de- 
he wonderful uses of electricity and electro magnetism ; 


1 full instructions for making Electric Toys, Batteries, 
orge Trebel, A. M., M. D. Containing over fifty il- 


OW TO MAKE ELECTRICAL MACHINES.—Con- 
directions for making electrical machines, induction 

ys, and many novel toys to be worked by electricity. 
Bennett. Fully illustrated. 

IW TO DO ELECTRICAL TRICKS.—Containing a 
yn of instructive and highly amusing electrical tricks, 
illustrations. By A. Anderson. 


ENTERTAINMENT. 
W TO BECOME A VENTRILOQUIST.—By Harry 
ne secret given away. Every intelligent boy reading 
nstructions, by a practical professor (delighting multi- 
ight with his wonderful imitations), can master the 
e any amount of fun for himself and friends. It is the 
ever published. and there’s millions (of fun) in it. 
IW TO ENTERTAIN AN EVENING PARTY.—A 
- little book just published. A complete compendium 
orts, card diversions, comic recitations, etc., suitable 
drawing-room entertainment. It contains more for the 
my book published. : 
W TO PLAY GAMES.—A complete and useful little 
ing the rules and regulations of billiards, bagatelle,. 
croquet. dominoes, etc, 
ow TO SOLVE CONUNDRUMS.—Containing all 
nundrums of the day, amusing riddles, curious catches 


ings. 

iW TO PLAY CARDS.—A complete and handy little 
he rules and full directions for playing Euchre, Crib- 
- Forty-Five, Rounce, Pedro Sancho, Draw _ Poker, 
, All’ Fours, and many other popular games of cards. 
Ww TO DO PUZZLES.—Containing over three hun- 


handsome 






ng puzzles and conundrums, with key to same. A 
:, Fully illustrated. By A. Anderson. | 
ETIQUETTE. 


yw TO DO IT; OR, BOOK OF ETIQUETTH.—It | 
secret, and one that every young man desires to know 

here’s happiness in it. 

iw TO BEHAVE.—Containing the rules and etiquette 

ty and the easiest and most approved methodseof aD- | 

od advantage at parties, balls, the theatre, church, and 

ig-room. 


DECLAMATION. 
IW TO RECITE AND BOOK OF RECITATIONS. 
the most popular selections in use, comprising Dutch 
ch dialect, Yankee and Irish dialect pieces, together 
audard readings. 


oe ee 


; bates, outlines for debates, questions for discussion, and the 








— 


aed 


No. 31. HOW 'TO BECOME A SPEAKHR.—Containing four 
teen illustrations, giving the different positions requisite to becom«) 
a good speaker, reader and elocutionist. Also containing gems frp) 
all the popular authors of prose and poetry, arranged in the t 
simple and concise manner possible. ; 

No. 49. HOW TO DEBATH.—Giving rules for conducting 





. . . * * bee 
sources for procuring information on the questions given. 


in 
SOCIETY. 

No. 3. HOW TO FLIRT.—The arts and wiles of flirtation ai 
fully explained by this little book. Besides the various methods «1- 
handkerchief, fan, glove, parasol, window and hat flirtation, it Oi 
tains a full list of the language and sentiment of flowers, whic i 
interesting to everybody, both old and young. You cannot be haw; 
without one. 

No. 4. HOW TO DANCE is the title of a new and handsom) 
littie book just issued by Frank ‘Tousey. It contains full instruc ~ 
tions in the art of dancing, etiquette in the ball-room and at partio™ 
new to dress, and full directions for calling off in all popular squeus 

ances. 

No. 5. HOW TO MAKE LOVE.—A complete guide to lowe 
co *tship and marriage, giving sensible advice, rules and etiquet(. 


° 


to be observed, with many curious and interesting things net g@' y+ 
erally known. 

No. 17%. HOW TO DRESS.—Containing full instruction im @r. 
art of dressing and appearing well at home and abroad, giving (4 
selections of colors, material. and how to have them made up. 

No. jy TO BECOME BEAUTIFUL.—One of Gx: 
brightest and most valuable little books ever given to the worl. 
Everybody wishes to know how to become beautiful, both male gun! 
female. The secret is simple, and almost costless. Read thts boe!? 
and be convinced how to become beautiful. 


: BIRDS AND ANIMALS. 

No. 7. HOW TO KEEP BIRDS.—Handsomely illustrated ai: 
containing full instructions for the management and training of #: 
canary, mockingbird, bobolink, bla*kbird, paroquet eore Oe. 

No. 39. HOW TO RAISE DOGS, POULTRY, PIGHONS AN)®’ 
RABBITS.—A useful and instructive book. Handsomely iliwc 
trated. By Ira Drofraw. ; 

No. 40. HOW TO MAKE AND SET TRAPS.-—-Including bia 
on how to catch moles, weasels, otter, rats, squirrels and bitres- 
Also ‘how to cure skins. Copious.y illustrated. By J. Harringte 


Keene. 

No. 50. HOW TO STUFF BIRDS AND ANIMAIS.--/% 
valuable book, giving instructions in collecting, preparing, mountiiy | 
and preserving birds, animals and insects. 

No. 54. HOW TO KEEP AND MANAGE PETS,.—Giving com 
plete information as to the manne: and method of raising, keeping; 
taming, breeding, and manafing a! kinds of pets; also giving fu 
instructions for making cages, etc. Fully explained by twenty-ef@ins 
illustrations, making it the most complete book of the kind eye: 


published. 
MISCELLANEOUS. 

No. 8. HOW TO BECOME A SCIENTIST.—A useful andi |'- 
structive book, giving a complete treatise on chemistry ; Ox 
periments in acoustics, mechanics, mathematics, chemistry, ant 
rections for making fireworks, colored fires, and gas balloons. 
book cannot be equaled. : 

No. 14. HOW TO MAKE CANDY.—A compiete hand-book ‘@). 
making all kinds of candy, ice-cream, syrups, essences, etc., ete. _ 

No. 19.—F RANK ‘TOUSEY’S UNITED STATES DISTANQ!» 
TABLES, POCKET COMPANION AND GUIDE.—Giving tiv: 
official distances on all the railroads of the United States am 
Canada. Also table of distances by water to foreign ports, haw 
fares in the principal cities, reports of the census, etc., etc., maki 
it one of the most complete and handy books published 

No. 38. HOW TO BECOME YOUR OWN DOCTOR.—A. was 
derful book. containing useful and practical information in ts | 
treatment of ordinary diseases and ailments common to evet, 
ey. Abounding in useful and effective recipes for general Cow 
plaints. 3 

No. 55. HOW TO COLLECT STAMPS AND COINS.—Oa 
taining valuable information regarding the collecting and arramgim 
of stamps and coins. Handsomely illustrated. 

No. 58. HOW TO BE A DETECTIVH.—By Old King Bras.: 
the world-known detective. In which he lays down some valuale\ 
and sensible rules for beginners, and also relates some adventuiwy 
and experiences of well-known detectives. . 

No. 60. HOW TO BECOME A PHOTOGRAPHER.—-Contaii:~ 





ing useful information regarding the Camera and how to work, ':: 
also how to make Photographic Magic lantern Slides and ota: 
ee Handsomely illustrated. By Captain W. De \h’ 

bney. 3 
~ No. 62. HOW TO BECOME A WE T POINT MILATAs::: 
CADET.—Containing full explanations ow to gain admittana: 
course of Study, Examinations, Duties, Staff of Officers, Pec: 
Guard, Police Regulations, Fire Department, and all a boy — 
know to be a Cadet. Compiled and written by Lu Senarens, es 
of “How to Become a Naval Cadet.” 

No. 63. HOW TO BECOME A NAVAL CADET.—Complits ji 
structions of how to gain admission to the Annapolis Nayry 
Academy. Also containing the course of instruction, oti 
of grounds and buildings, historical sketch, and everything ine) 
should know to become an officer in the United States Navy. 
piled and written by Lu Senarens, autho of “How te Beoona Ry 
West Point Military Cadet.” 
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THE LIBERTY BOYS OF ‘76. 


A Weekly Magazine containing Stories of the American Revolution. — 


By HARRY MOORE. 
These stories are based on actual facts and give a faithful — 
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account of the exciting adventures of a brave. band of American 
youths who were always ready and willing to imperil their lives — 


for the sake of helping alon 
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bound in a beautiful colored cover. 
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LATEST ISSUES: 


The Liberty Boys’ Indian Friend; or, The Redskin who Fought for 
Independence. _ ee 

The Liberty Boys “Going it Blind’; or, Taking Big Chances. 

The Liberty Boys’ Black Band; or, Bumping the British Hard. 

The Liberty Boys’ “Hurry Call’; or, A Wild Dash to Save a 
Friend. 

The Liberty Boys’ Guardian Angel; or, The Beautiful Maid of the 
Mountain. , 

The Liberty Boys’ Brave Stand; or, Set Back but Not Defeated. 

The Liberty Boys ‘‘Treed’’; or, Warm Work in the Tall Timber. 

The Liberty Boys’ Dare; or, Backing the British Down. : 

The Liberty Boys’ Best Blows; or, Beating the British at Benning- 


ton. 

The Liberty Boys in New Jersey; or, 
ish Lion. 

The Liberty Boys’ Daring: or. Not Afraid of Anything. 

The Liberty Boys’ Long March; or, The Move that Puzzled the 
British. 

The Liberty Boys’ Bold Front; or, Hot Times on Harlem Heights. 

The Tiberty Boys in New York; or, Helping to Hold the Great 
City. } 

The Liberty Boys’ Big Risk; or, Ready to Take Chances. 

The Liberty Boys’ Drag-Net; or, lhauling the Redcoats In. 

The Liberty Boys’ Lightning Work; or, Too Fast for the British. 


Boxing the Ears of the Brit- 


103 The Liberty Boys’ Lucky Blunder; or, The Mistake that Helped 

Them. ’ 

104 The Liberty Boys’ Shrewd Trick: or, Springing a Big Surprise. 

105 The Liberty Boys’ Cunning; or, Outwitting the Enemy. 

106 The Liberty Boys’ “Big Hit’; or, Knocking the Redcoats Out. 

107 The Liberty Boys “Wild Irishman’; or, A Lively Lad from 
Dublin. 

108 The Liberty Boys’ Surprise; or, Not Just What They Were Look- 
ing For. ; 

109 The Liberty Boys’ Treasure; or, A Lucky IFind. 

119 The Liberty Boys in Trouble; or, A Bad Run of Luck. 

111 The Liberty Boys’ Jubilee; or, A Great Day for the Great Cause 

112 The Liberty Boys Cornered; or, “Which Way Shall We Turn?’ 

113 The Liberty Boys at Valley Forge; or, Enduring Terrible Hard- 
ships. 

114 The Liberty Boys Missing; or, Lost in the Swamps. 

115 The Liberty Boys’ Wager, And How They Won It. 

116 The Liberty Boys Deceived; or, Tricked but Not Beaten. 

117 The Liberty Boys and the Dwarf; or, A Dangerous Enemy. 

118 The Liberty Boys’ Dead-Shots; or, The Deadly Twelve. 

119 The Liberty Boys’ League; or, The Country Boys Who Helped. 

120 The Liberty Boys’ Neatest Trick; or, How the Redcoats were 
Fooled. 

121 The Liberty Boys Stranded; or, Afoot in the Enemy’s Country. 

122 The Liberty Boys in the Saddle; or, Lively Work for Liberty's 
Cause. 

123 The Liberty Boys’ Bonanza; or, Taking Toll from the Tories. 

124 The Liberty Boys at Saratoga; or, The Surrender of Burgoyne. 
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of our Libraries and cannot procure them from newsdealers, they can be obtained from this office direct. 


the gallant cause of Independence. — 
32 large pages of reading matter, 


The Liberty Boys and ‘‘Old Put.’’; or The Escape at Horseneck. 


>} The Liberty Boys Bugle Call; or, The Plot to Poison Washington. 4 


The Liberty Boys and “Queen Esther’’; or, 
Massacre. 

The Liberty Boys’ Horse Guard; or, On the High Hills of Santee. 

The Liberty. Boys and Aaron Burr; or, Battling for Independ- _ 
ence. nye 

The Liberty Boys and the “Swamp Fox"; or, Helping Marion. 

The Liberty Boys and Ethan Allen; or, Old and Young Veterans. 

The erty Buys and the King’s Spy; or, Diamond Cut Dia- 
mond. oe 

The Liberty Boys’ Bayonet Charge; 0 

The Liberty Boys and Paul Jones; or, 


hips. é 

Liberty Boys at Bowling Green; or, Smashing the King’s — 
tatue. buh” 

The Liberty Boys and Nathan Hale; or, The Brave Patriot Spy. ~ 

a Liberty Boys’ ‘‘Minute Men’’; or, The Battle of the Cow 
ens. 


The Liberty Boys and the Traitor; or, How They Handled Hint 
The Liberty Boys at Yellow Creek; or, Routing the Redcoats. “ 7 
The Liberty Boys and General Greene; or, Chasing Cornwallis. — 
The Liberty Boys in Richmond; or, Fighting Traitor Arnoid, 


The Wyoming Valley 
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, The Siege of Yorktown. 
The Martyrs of the Prison 
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7 Liberty Boys and the Terrible Tory; or, Beating a Bad 

an. 

The Liberty Boys’ Sword-Fight; or, Winning with the Enemy's 
Weapons. . 

The Liberty Boys in Georgia; or, Lively Times Down South. 

The Liberty Boys’ Greatest Triumph; or, The March to Victory. 

The Liberty Boys and the Quaker Spy: or, Two of a Kind. a 

The Liberty Boys in Florida; or, Fighting Prevost’s Army. ° 7a 

The Liberty Boys’ Last Chance: or, Making the Best of It. - ; 

The Liberty Boys’ Sharpshooters; or, The Battle of the Kegs. * 

The Liberty Boys on Guard; or. Watching the Enemy. 

The Liberty Boys’ Strange Guide; or, the Mysterious Maiden. 

The Liberty Boys in the Mountains; or, Among Rough People. 

The Liberty Boys’ Retreat; or, in the Shades of Death. ; 

The Liberty Boys and the Fire Fiend; or, A New Kind of Battle, f 

The Liberty Boys in Quakertown; or, Making Things Lively in ~— 
Philadelphia. a 


The Liberty Boys and the Gypsies; or, A Wonderful Surprise. 

The Liberty Boys’ Flying Artillery; or, “Liberty or Death.” 

ba eae oy Boys Against the Red Demons; or, Fighting the Indian + 
‘aiders, 

The Liberty Boys’ Gunners; or, The Bombardment of Monmouth. oy 

The Liberty Boys and Lafayette; or; Helping the Young French Gen-) ‘ 


eral. \ 


The Liberty Boys’ Grit; or, The Bravest of the Brave. 
- { 


The Liberty Boys at West Point; or, Helping to Watch the Redcoats. 
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